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WASHINGTON, D. C., OCTOBER 30, 1907. 


TWO AND A CHAPERON 


—BY— 


HILDA 


The doorbell rang. You mounted the 
banisters and slid down into the hall to 
see who it was this time. It was John. 
(John is sister’s friend, not yours, but 
you like to talk to him, he knows so 
much.) You decided to talk to him now, 
and to that end you followed him into 
the parlor. 

“Hello! small fry,” said John, as you 
burst into the-room. “How are you this 


evening ?” 
“T’m all right. Sister can’t come down 
right. now,’ you announced. “She's 


combing her hair, an’ that takes an aw- 
ful long time.” 

“M-hm,” non-committally. 

“Yes,” you pursued, “‘an’ she’s got <0 
throw away the gum she was chewin,’ 
too, ‘cause mother says it ain’t polite to 
chew gum: I do, though: I love gum, 
don't you?” 

“Sure!” was the gratifying response. 

“So does sister. Say,” you began in- 
gratiatingly, “you gimme a nickel, and I 
can ‘go around to the drug store an’ get 
some for you ’n me right now.” That 
was-a- bright idea of yours, but it didn’t 


KOHN 


seem to make a hit with John, who flatly 
refused to part with the nickel. 

You went over to the piano and played 
“Chopsticks” to show him that you could 
amuse yourself without his help, but he 
seized you from behind and tossed you 
up on his shoulder, from which point of 
vantage you could rub your hands all 
over the white ceiling paper. A fly 
crawled along the ceiling and you mash- 
ed him joyously in the exact middle of a 
satin figure. Then John lowered you un- 
ceremoniously to the floor. 


Of course it was sister; she always 
“butted in” when you were having a 
good She looked right nice, 
though, you had to admit. In fact, if 
she hadn’t been your sister you would 
have liked to talk to her yourself; but. 
then, you wouldn't have stood much 


time. 


chance against John. Your most vital 
interests were not centered, like theirs, 
in football, so when they started a_con- 
versation on the subject you went to the 
piano and played “Chopsticks” again 
with all your might and main. 


“Stop that, Billy!" screamed sister, 
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above the racket you were making. You pocket, “I'll give you that nickel ne 
kept on. The next minute John had lift- and you can go around to the drug 
store e 


ed you away from the piano, deposited 
you on the lounge, and jammed a pillow 
into your face. You were up again in an 
instant, pummeling him with all your 
mighty strength, and your face glowed 
purple with rage and the exhilaration of 
conflict. Your adversary grabbed you by 
the back of your blouse, carried you, 
wriggling and squealing out into the hall, 
dropped you over the banisters on the 
fourth step from the bottom, and said, 
grimly : 

“Now, when you can quit your rowing 
we'll be glad to see you again (1 don’t 
think).” If you hadn’t heard him say 
the last part of that invitation under his 
breath, you would have gone-upstairs to 
mother, but in view of such knowledge, 
retreat would have been cowardly, so 
you returned to the field of action. You 
lay on your back on the floor, and waved 
your clumsy feet in the air, not caring 
to renew the fight until your elbow stop- 
ped hurting. 

“Yes,” John was saying, “I know the 
fellow who played right half on the 
Princeton eleven two years ago, and he 
told me that——” 

“Oh, sister,” you interrupted, “look at 
that fly I mashed on the ceiling! I mash- 
ed him hard, like—that!” and you gave 
the floor a resounding slap. 

“Yes,” she answered, without so much 
as looking at the fly, “I hear mother call- 
ing you, Billy!” But you knew better. 

“You don’t, either!” you said hotly. 
“You're just tryin’ to get rid of me, an’ 
you know it. You can’t fool me!” 

“Look here, Buster,” said John, entic- 
ingly, running his hand into his trousers’ 


“Don’t want your old nickel,” you 


growled. You had suddenly lost all taste 


for chewing gum. 
“Now, do go on upstairs,” begged sis- 


ter, in persuasive tones. “That’s a good 
boy. See!” she added, triumphantly, 
“you're yawning now.” This was true. 
Lying down had made you sleepy, but you 
weren't going to give in—not if you 
knew yourself. You scrambled up into 
the straightest chair in the room, and 
opened your eyes very wide. 

“T’m a-goin’ to stay right here,” you 
asserted. Sister looked worried. 

“All right,” she said, “but you under- 
stand, if you don’t keep quiet I'll call 
mother and tell her to put you to bed.” 
You understood; and you knew that she 
had you where she wanted you. 

You sat up very straight and listened 
while they held forth on football, and 
summer resorts, and novels, and clubs, 
and “frats,” and any number of other 
dull conversational topics, until you were 
nearly dead. Keeping awake and keep- 
ing still at the same time didn’t seem to 
fit, somehow. At last you took an in- 
terest in what John was saying. 

“By the way, Mary, have you any en- 
gagement for the thirty-first?” 

“No ; not yet.” 

“That’s good. You see, a lot of us fel- 
lows are getting up a dance for that 
night, and I came up to ask you if you 
would go.” 

“She can’t go!” you said, flatly and 
distinctly. (By the way they started they 
had evidently forgotten your existence.) 


“’Cause Tom Bailey an’ me,” you pur- 
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Charlie Baker ('07 Captain of HH) is 
at Cornell. He was badly injured in the 
Fresh,-Soph. rush recently. 

Bland (our winning Captain of H, 06) 
is at Kenyon College, Gambier, Ohio, 
where he has eight Sophomore subjects 
and foot ball to occupy him. 

Lee Campbell ('05 H Captain) is a 2nd 
classman at the Naval Academy. Flis ex- 
perience in H brought him company 
commands each year he has been there. 

Ed Cumpston (’04 Captain of H) is a 
senior at Cornell and is one of the mili- 
tary instructors this year, with the rank 
and pay of a major. 

J. H. Stokes (’03 Captain of H) is a 
senior at the University of Michigan,:and 
is preparing especially for the Johns 
Hopkins Medical School. 

Robert Radford (‘07 foot ball Cap- 
tain) entered the University of Michigan 
engineering department this fall. 

Robbie Phelan (‘06 foot ball Captain 
our championship year) spent 1906-1907 
at Cornell in the enginering department, 
and this year has transferred to Colum- 
bia School of Mines, New York City. 

Korty Church (our foot ball star and 
captain, 1905) entered Yale this fall. 

3ryan Morse, also a foot ball star, is a 
junior at Clarkson Memorial School of 
Technology. Glenn Morse, 1907, en- 
tered there this fall also. 

Tom Farrington (2nd Lieut. H, ’06) 
transferred from the U. of M. to Cornell 
this fall. Robie (1st Lieut. H, 06) en- 
tered Cornell also in September. 


In the Biological Laboratory there is 
a grasshopper in a glass jar labeled 
“George W. Polyhemus.” We wondered 
what put George in such good spirits. 


THE FABLE OF THE FRESHMAN 
WHO WAS NO GREENER THAN 
THE AVERAGE. 


(With Apologies to George Ade.) 


Once upon a Time there was a Fresh- 
man who was all of Four Feet Two and 
One-half Inches in Height; and because 
of his Great Size his comrades Looked Up 
to him and Regarded him as their 
Leader. 

On the First Day of School a Sopho- 
more met him in the corridor and Offer- 
ed him All his Books for Five Ninety- 
nine—Reduced from Five Fifty for That 
Day Only. The Freshman, in Accord- 
ance with his Great Reputation, exerted 
All his Will Power, and Beat the Sopho- 
more Down to Five Ninety-eight ; Where- 
upon, his Comrades Admired him Ex- 
ceedingly, and Told Each Other they 
would Do Well to Follow Him. 

But he also Went into the Chemical 
Laboratory and Asked in an Off-Hand 
Manner for a Lemon Phosphate ; and the 
Teacher Withheld the Phosphate, but 
Handed him the Lemon. His Friends 
Agreed that the Teacher was Horrid, but _ 
the Incident Made them Think. 

On the Third Day he Told his Cony 
panions that he had Discovered the 
Lunch Counter, and Took them, Ac- 
cordingly, to a Large Room containing 
Five Tables and Much Bottled Stuff. 
They Waited Fully Ten Minutes, but No 
One came to Wait On them. Finally 
they Departed in Wrath, having Decid- 
ed that the Specimens didn’t Look Ap- 
petizing. 

This Rebuff should have been Enough 
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to Dampen the Leader’s Ardor, but it 
Wasn't. In the Afternoon he Went Out 
to Football Practice and Told the Cap- 


tain how to Kick a Goal. 
Moral—Some are Born Great. 


Hinpa Konr. 


AUTUMN DAYS. 


There’s a rustle in the trees 
That summer didn’t bring, 
And the murmur in the breeze 
Was never born of spring. 


The song of bird sounds fitful 
Over hill and plain; 

Then ceases soft and sudden, 
Like a half-forgotten strain. 


The bushes by the roadside 
Have donned a russet gown; 

The golden-rod flaunts yellow 
Where the daisy’s turning brown. 


Over hill and valley 
The crow is on the wing, 

3ut his hoarse note now is softened 
By a strange and plaintive ring. 


And in the heart a yearning 
Comes unbethought and sly 
To be a-roaming ever 
Under the autumn sky. 


Thro’ the woods to wander 
O’er limpid brooks to cross, 

To rest along the meadows 
To linger on the moss. 


There’s a murmur soft of greeting 
All along fair Autumn’s ways. 

There’s a smothered sigh of sadness 
For the passing summer days. 


MapettneE R. Burt, ‘08. 


This fall the new rule of the Board of 
Education went into effect, making every 
able-bodied boy in High School a mem- 
ber of the cadet corps. However, those 
boys who wished to withdraw from the 
company have the privilege of making 
such a request in writing to the Princi- 
pal, which must state the reasons and be 
approved by their parents. Many availed 
themselves of this privilege, but an un- 
usually large number reported for the 
first drill. 
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On October 4th examinations were 
held for company officers, four men from 
Company H competing. The examina- 
tions for regimental officers were held 
the preceding Tuesday, but no one from 
Western entered. It was not until the 
following Thursday that the officers of 
Company H were appointed. The com- 
missioned officers are as follows: 

Captain, Worthington Campbell; First 
Lieutenant, Reginald A. Collins; Second 
Lieutenant, Henry Holcombe. The non- 
commissioned officers are: First Ser- 
geant, Asbury Hodgson; Second Ser- 
geant, Theodore Howard; Third Ser- 
geant, Roger Wharton; Fourth Sergeant 
Clarence Decker ; Fifth Sergeant, Royal 
3aker ; Corporals: Edwin Parker, John 
Remey, Robert Weeks, Baker Robinson 
and Martin Fisher. 


The company this year is fortunate in 
its officers, Captain Campbell has for 
three years been a member of Company 
H, and has in that time been private, cor- 
poral, and sergeant, being corporal in 
the winning company. He has always 
himself maintained the strictest discipline 
and has exacted it from the men whom 
he has had under him. He has enjoyed 
always the reputation of being one of the 
best drilled cadets in the company. Lieu- 
tenant Collins and Lieutenant Holcombe 
are both men of ability. In them Captain 
Campbell has two able assistants. The 
non-commissioned officers are all well 
able to fill the positions assigned them 
and to execute the attendant duties. 


To have a strong, well-balanced com- 
pany, not only do the officers have to be 
good, but a large number of experienced 
cadets are necessary. The strongest pos- 
sible company is one in which the front 


rank is made up entirely of service ca- 
dets. In these respects Company FH is 
perfect, and it is now up to the school to 
give it the proper support at all times 
when it is needed. The company has a 
long winter of hard work before it, and 
we feel sure it starts out on its work with 
the best wishes of every one for its final 
success, which it is sure to attain—the 
winning of the drill. The following is 
the list of privates: 


Privates—Aspinwall, Baines, Baker, 
Bagley, Blanton, Burt, Bethel, Bantz, 
Bushnell, Chapman, Chatfield, Courts, 
Cahill, Dawson, Deeble, Dyson, Dewey 
Falck, George, Herbst, Holden, Johnson, 
Kerby, Knight, Krentzlin, Leetch, Lewis, 
Lynn, Meany, Menzel, E. Miller, Me- 
Rae, McCarteney, Mayfield, G. Mitler, 
Micou, Newgarden, Offley, Putnam, Par- 
ham, Rector, Robie, P. Richmond, H. 
Richmond, Schaaff, Scofield, Shreve. 
Stead, Scott, Shoemaker, Shaifer, Stur- 
tevant, Thompson, True, Tharp, Wil- 
liams, Watson, Whitwell, Weber, Wick- 
ersham. 


A WORD FROM THE CAPTAIN. 


At the time of this writing there are 
sixty-five enlisted men in the ranks. In 
addition to this unusually fine showing 
there are several prospective service ca- 
dets on the foot ball squad. The dis- 
cipline, aptitude and spirit of the men in 
the preliminary squad drills are without 
parallel in the history of Company H 
These qualities of the cadets, combined 
with the needed, expected and requested 
support of the whole school during the 
whole year, forebode much evil for the 
other companies next spring. 
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Well, here we are again! 

Back for another year at Western. It 
will bea year of benefit for every one of 
us if we will but do our part in mak- 
ing it such. 

As we grow older, our standards 
change. For our standard this year let 
us adopt that of the modern business 
world, success! Success in everything 
we attempt, scholarship, athletics, de- 
bating, drill, and every other school in- 
terest, not forgetting Tum WESTERN. 
We have as good material for all these 
interests as any cther school; we have 
a better spirit than any other school, the 
Western spirit. S 

3ut to a great degree, success is at- 
tained by applying what one has to the 
place where it is needed most. So let 
us put more of the Western spirit into 
the interests which most need it, and to 
which it will do most good. One way 
in which you can help in this is to sup- 
port Tur Western, financially and in 
a literary way. The editorial staff this 
year has taken the responsibility of un- 
dertaking to get out eight issues instead 


of six. This means, first, that we must 
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have one hundred more subscriptions 
than ever before; second, that the school 
must contribute much more freely in a 
literary way. Six good issues are better 
than eight poor ones. It’s up to you to 
-make eight good issues and thus make 
Tuer WESTERN a greater success than 
ever before: a source of genuine pride 
to every Westerner. 

If we put the Western spirit into ev- 
ery interest as heretofore it has been put 
into some, the year of 1907-1908 will be 
the most successful year the Western 
High School has ever known. 


Welcome to Western, 1911. Happy to 
have you with us. Partly because the 
Freshman class is a never-failing source 
of “school notes,” but chiefly because 
we need you in the school life. Take up 
your duties and your recreations with 
equal zeal. First of all, get to work at 
your studies, and keep at them. That's 
_what you're here for. Go into athletics 
if you’re able; develop yourself physi- 
cally. Join the Athletic Association and 
* support athletics financially. Take up 
debating, and gain the ability to express 
yourself in public. Enlist in the cadets 
and get the benefit of the military train- 
ing. But whether you do any or all of 
these, you ought to write for and con- 
tribute to Tue WestERN. This is not 
for the benefit of the editors, but for 
your own and for that of the school. 
Your English teacher will help you and 
encourage you in writing, and you will 
unconsciously better your work in Eng- 
lish. Furthermore it will help to get out 
a paper that the school will be proud of. 
Now turn in and work! 


We regret very much the severe ill- 


ness of Mr. Goodpasture, which has pre- 
vented him from acting as business man- 
ager of Tur WestERN, to which office he 
had been appointed. At the same time 
we must express our appreciation of the 
earnest and enterprising way in which 
Mr. Snyder has taken up this difficult 
task. 

In this connection we wish to impress 
WESTERN subscribers with the desirabil- 
ity of trading with WESTERN advertisers. 
As the school generally may not know, 
the subscription price hardly more than 
half pays for printing and illustrating 
eight copies of such a paper as THE 
WESTERN; the advertisements make up 
the rest. Now it is to our advan- 
tage to patronize our advertisers, be- 
cause we have an exceptionally fine class 
of “ads.,”” because we want these “ads.” 
next year, and because we want to give 
the advertisers their money’s worth. Pa- 
tronize them whenever possible and don’t 
forget to say you saw their “ad.” in 
THeWestTeRN. With Mertz & Merts and 
Sanders & Stayman we have a special 
arrangement, so students contemplating 
purchases from either of these firms will 
confer a favor if they will first consult 
the business manager. 


The business management wishes to 
thank those students who have been so 
kind as to assist in securing advertise- 
ments. 


You may have noticed the “reinstate- 
ment” of the Alumni Notes. We have 
done this because many of our alumni 
are “doing things” in which the school 
as a whole is, or ought to be, interested. 
Tt will not at any time be used as a space- 
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filler, and will only be published when 


enough facts are in hand to make it gen- 


erally interesting. 
EE 


The staff has been reorganized in order 
to create more general interest by a 
wider distribution of officers. A mem- 
ber from 1911 will be appointed if ability 
deserving of such recognition is shown 
by any of the Freshmen. 

The rooting so far this year has 
first-class. Keep up the good work ! 

ae 

Four hundred and ninety enrolled. 

One hundred and fifty subscriptions. 

Good chance to work off some surplus 


been 


school spirit! 


THE CHRONICLES OF THE 
‘DUPONT GANG 
A Dramatization. 
CAST OF CHARACTERS. 
Philip Pratt, a hero of the Geo. Cohen 
Type. 
Sings Doubtful Tenor. 
“Bob” Ingersol, Heavy Villan. 
Sings Barrel Tone. 
“Mac” Brown, “Little, But Oh My!” 
General Utility Man in Singing. 
“Bunny” Dutton, An Anti-Climax. 
Does Not Sing, Thank Goodness! 
Mason Grasty, “The Kandy Kid,” a 
Would-be Sport. 
Sings Chop Suey Tenor That 
Reaches High Z. 
“Dough-nut” Adams, Nobody’s Darling. 
The Gold Dust Twins, Pessy and Opty, 
or Benny and Lorry: 
Comic Men. 
Admiral Dupont, a Park Sport. 


Persimmons, the Park Cop. ; 
Damsels, Conductors, and Stugints 1 
Western. 
Time—Any day after 2 p. 
Place—Dupont Circle, U. 5. Ae 
Admiral Dupont is discovered sit 
on a park bench. 
Enter Ingersol singing ( 2) 
Ingersol: “For I’m going Back! Back! 
Back to the Circle 
Admiral D.—‘Hello, boys.” 
Ing.—"‘Ah, there, Admiral.” 
Brown (appearing from behind Inger- 
sol’s legs) —‘Hello, old boy!” 
Ing. (continues )— 
“T won't have time 
To get a shine 
Or bid a friend good-by!” 
Admiral D.—“Get-de-hook, Bob.” 
Ing. (highly tragical tone )—‘Curses 
on you, Jack Dalton!” 
(Enter Pratt with a bound.) 
Pratt—“Bon jour, Gargons!!” 
(Admiral D. embraces him.) 
Pratt—“Unhand me, Grey 


Loon!” 
Admiral D—‘“I’m not the Ancient 


ting 


Beard 


Mariner.” 

Pratt—“Well, anyhow let’s have some 
‘agony.’ ” 

(Form group: Dupont, Ingersol seat- 
ed; Pratt stands behind, and Brown in 
front.) 

All—“You'll have to wait till my 
ship comes in!” etc. 

* (In the encore Brown does a skirt 
dance with the aid of his overcoat.) 

Pratt (advancing towards the foot- 
lights )—“My latest poetical work, with 
apologies to Henery Worthless Tall- 
chap, especially in the Wraith of Adin, 
which appears in the ‘Tails of the In- 
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side Out. 

Said Cesar Augustus to old Pompey: 

“I think you had better twenty-three.” 

At this old Pompey waxeth sore and 
he was heard to loudly roar: 

“Just add hot water and serve.” 

Old Jeff Chaucer and Pete the Great 

Went down town: 

Ing. (tragically )—“Put a masacration 
on it!” 

(Enter Grasty attired in orange gloves, 
baby blue socks, pearl grey college hat, 
with crimson Roman striped hatband; 
rainbow tie, and a CANE.) 

Pratt—“Ladies and gentlemen! Be- 
hold the great What-iz-it?? The only 
one in captivity.” 

Brown—‘Wow!!” 

Ing. (tragically) —‘Ah! Ah! L see it 
ALL now, It is as clear as mudd! You! 
You!!!! are Little Hawrace; Little Haw- 
race, my long-lost gran-mother !” 

Admiral D.—Who opened the cage?” 

Pratt—‘Where did it get off ?2” 

Brown—‘Who was careless enough 
to leave the side door of Saint Lizzie’s 
open??” 

Grasty—‘‘Come, chappies, a song !”’ 

(Form a line near the footlights, with 
their arms on each other's shoulders.) 

All sing—‘Riding on the Trolley.” 

Chorus of conductors. 
(All re-group around the bench.) 
Solo, written and sung by Pratt: 
Hist! Hist!! 
Here come the Pessimist ! 
Hist! Hist! 
Also the Optimist! 
They are the Gold Dust Twins, egad! 
One always gay, the other sad! 
But they are dearly loved by many 
For gridiron heroes are they both— 


To play the game they're nothing loath. 

All—“Three cheers for Lorry and 
Benny !!” 

(Enter Lorry and Benny.) 

Benny (plaintively)— 

“I try to do as folks tells me to, 

But dey allways get absent-minded 
When my work is through.” 

Benny starts over again and all join in 
the chorus. 

(Admiral D., stooping down to tie his 
shoe, discovers Adams.) 

Admiral D.—“Oh, look who’s here!” 

Pratt—“Look what the wind blew in!" 

Ing—‘Ah, there, young Adams.” 

Grasty—“Hello, Cherub.” 

Benny—‘There’s that thing again.” 

Lorry—‘Ha! Ha!” 

Brown—‘Now I have you at my mer- 
cy!” 

(Brown sets upon Adams.) 

Adams—“Aw! Look out! Don’t 
bull me!” 

Brown—“You will bawl me out in 
French, will you??” 

Pratt—“Peace be unto you.” 

(Drags up Brown and kicks Adams, 
who smiles, picks up his hat, and looks 
happy.) 

Grasty and Adams sing a popular 
song ballad, entitled “The Purloined 
Ride or Who Gave Him the Transfer?” 
advancing to footlights. All join in 
chorus. 

(Enter Persimmons.) 

Ing—“Behold the minion of the law!” 

Pratt—“Ah, officer!” 

Persimmons sings, “Keep off- the 
grass.” All join in chorus, singing and 
dancing. 

(Exit Persimmons.) ; 

Pratt—“Look at the bunch on the car 
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going to Mt. Pleasant. Verily, verily 
some varlet hath raided the transfer 


pad.” : 
(Gang re-group around the bench. 


Admiral Dupont, Ingersol, Benny, and 
Lorry seated. Pratt, Grasty, and Ad- 
ams behind and Brown in front of the 
bench.) 

Grand chorus of “Budweiser,” start- 
ed by Grasty. Benny carries the bass, 
Ingersol and Lorry sing the barytone, 
Pratt carries the air, Brown and Grasty 
tenor, and Adams sings ( ?) 

(Enter Dutton covered with smiles.) 

Dutton—‘“I'm so awfully bright, my 
mother calls me sun!” 

Pratt—“‘Lynch him!!” 

Ing.—‘“I'll have his life!” 

(Hasty exit of Dutton, followed by 
the rest.) 

Cries of pursuers—“Headim off!! 
Stop him! Lynch him! Get the hook! 
Bum joke!!” ete. 


Curtain. Pryton WINLOCK. 


THINGS THAT EVERY FRESHMAN SHOULD 
KNOW. 


1. The pony: a very useful little ani- 
mal, but hard to obtain. Sensitive and 
shrinking in nature ; contact with a teach- 
er has been known to prove fatal. 

N. B.—Time-honored custom decrees 
that all ponies shall be named Cesar, 
Cicero, or Virgil, in honor of the classics. 

2. The WestERN Box: Tame and 
harmless; the most timid Freshman need 
not fear to approach it. Specially gentle 
when fed. It’s diet consists mainly of 
jokes, school notes, stories and poems. 

3. The trade-mark of Room 2: “It is 
discourteous to disregard the request of 
a teacher for non-communication.” Wait 
till next year! Nuf sed. 


Athletics began at Western this year 
with the usual show of spirit and enthu- 
siasm. During the week before school 
reopened for the Fall Term, Captain 
Parker and a small squad turned out and 
practiced foot ball. At the opening of 
school the squad swelled to twenty-five 
men, and practice was at once begun, with 
Mr. Kirby as coach. From the begin- 
ning of the season the team was greatly 
handicapped by the fact that the busi- 
ness affairs of Coach Kirby necessitated 
his frequent absence from practice, but 
in spite of this and its light average 
weight as compared with squads of form- 
er years, the team showed up finely when 
on October 9th the game with Business 
was won by a score of 11—0. Both in 
this game and in the game with Tech. on 


ee ed oe 
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October 15th, first-class foot-ball was 
put up, and the fact that the latter game 
went to Tech. by a score of 22—o, was 
in no way a discredit to our men. In 
both of these games the team has played 
clean, sportsmanlike foot ball, and it is 
to be hoped and expected that the same 
pluck and loyalty with which the Tech 
game was fought against overwhelming 
odds may bring victory in the ensuing 
games with Eastern and Central. 


The squad is composed of the follow- 
ing men: Lowry Stephenson, Worth- 
ington Campbell, Raymond Obenchain, 
Benjamin Crampton, Alexander Robe- 
son, Asbury Hodgson, Arthur Dutton, 
R. C. Watson, Martin Fisher, Julian 
Barnes, Valentine May, Donald McRae, 
Malcolm Morgan, Edwin Parker, Robt. 
Daniel, Vincent Smith, Peyton Winlock, 
Thom. Wilson, Edward Chatfield, Wil- 
bur Davidson, Egbert Lloyd, Harold 
Keats, Woodward, Hildreath, John Dan- 
iels, Edward Lloyd, Arthur Guy, McRae 
Parker, captain; Theo. Barnes, manager ; 
Kirby, coach. 


STANDING IN INTER-HIGH 
SCHOOL CHAMPIONSHIP. 


Won. Lost. Pet 
Easterners eriimnies 2 


° 1.000 
Rechimacaseen teers 2 I ° 1.000 
Westernipesseniin meee I I .500 
Gentr alia repens sete Co) I 090 
IB USinéssmemeerae tense o 2 .090 


SCHEDULE FOR 1907. 
October 9—Western vs. Business, 11—o 
October ..—Eastern ys. Central, 5—o. 

* October 15—Western vs. Tech., o—22. 
October 18—Eastern vs. Business, s—o 


October 22—Tech. vs. Central. 
October 25—Western vs. Eastern, 
October 29—Business vs. Central. 
November 1—Eastern vs. Tech. 
November 5—Western vs. Central. 


WESTERN VS. BUSINESS. 
The first game of the Inter-High 
School Championship series was played 
between Western and Business at the 
American League Park on October gth 


“resulting in a victory for Western by a 


score of r1—o. The teams weighed 
about. the same, but our team showed 
more practice and a better knowledge of 
the game. However, as Business had 
been organized but one week as opposed 
to our three, a better showing might have 
been expected. Features of the game 
were punting, the playing of Parker and 
Crampton for Western, and that of the 
Business back field. 

Our team included but five men from 
last year’s squad, all the rest being new 
men, who made a very creditable show- 
ing. 

In the first half Dutton kicked off to 
Business, their half advancing the ball 
Io yards. In the first down Business 
fumbled, but recovered the ball, and after 
good tackles by Obeachain and Camp- 
bell, Western got possession of the ball 
and Hodgson, with a run of 40 yards 
placed the ball on Business’ 30-yard line 
Here Business held until a field goal was 
tried by Crampton. This failed, Busi- 
ness getting possession of the ball on 
her 20-yard line. Lloyd was substituted 
for Daniels and Business tried a punt 
which was blocked by Parker, who got 
the ball, and running 15 yards, carried 
the ball over the Business line fora 
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touchdown. Crampton failed to kick goal Campbell. ...... Center ..... Rathbourn 
Score: Western, 5; Business, o. Dtittoneeeaee eee R. G..Maloney, Howell 
Business kicked to Western, Robeson Fisher.......... Ry. acer Heap 
receiving the ball and advancing it 15 Robeson......... RITE, satan Crown 
yards. By long line plunges and onside Stephenson. . Quarterback .... Howard 
kicks, the ball was-placed-on Business’ 15- Hodgson. ....... DegebLi erica Polidinia 
yard line, where Western was held for Obenchain...... R. H.Welcher (Capt.) 
down. Business kicked and Stephenson J. Barnes....... Lote is Sree Dodd 


advanced the ball 10 yards. Western 
tried the onside kick for 15 yards, where 
she was held for downs. Here Business 
was penalized 5 yards for holding, and 
after another onside kick, in which 1o 
yards was gained, time was called. 

In the second half Business kicked to 
Western, and having gotten the ball on a 
fumble, advanced it by steady hammer- 
ing to Western’s 25-yard line, where a 
field goal was tried, but was unsuccess- 
ful. Western getting the ball, long gains 
were made down the field by Crampton 
and Barnes through the left side of the 
Business line, Crampton finally going 18 
yards for a touchdown. Robeson kicked 
goal. Score: Western, 11; Business, o. 

Western kicked off to Business, who 
was unable to gain anything, so kicked 
to Barnes, who advanced the ball 20 
yards. Crampton, by means of long line 
plunges, placed the ball inside Business’ 
1-yard line. Here Western was penal- 
ized on account of Stephenson’s not run- 
ning out 5 yards on a quarter-back play. 
This was not Stephenson's fault, as there 
was some misunderstanding, and in the 
confusion arising he was pulled over the 


line. The game ended with the ball on 
Business’ 15-yard line. 

Western. Line-Up. Business 
Crampton........ 1 BR Desc Parker 
Parker Capt) eel el eon een. Morgan 


Daniels, Lloyd...L. G......... McPhee 


Touchdown—Parker, Crampton. Goal 
from touchdown—Robeson. Referee— 
Jack Gass, of Lehigh. Umpire—Birch, of 
Central. Timer—Mr. Yoder. Linesmen— 
Mr. Rafter, Western; Mr. Lynch, Busi- 
ness. Time of halves—15 minutes. 


WESTERN—TECHNICAL. 

The third game of the Inter-High 
School championship was played between 
Western and Tech. at American League 
Park October 15th, resulting in West- 
ern’s defeat by a score of 22—o, AI- 
though outweighed pounds to the man 
the team put up a first-class game, keep- 
ing up their plucky fight against tremen- 
dous odds to the last minute of play. 
Urged on by a good sized band of root- 
ers, who turned out and supported the 
team loyally when all hope was gone 
Western on several occasions had Tech. 
worried, but were unable to stand against 
their opponents’ heavy line. Features of 
the game were Thrall’s punting, the play- 
ing of Thrall and Brewster for Tech. and 
that of Crampton, Parker, and Hodgson 
for Western. 

In the first half Robeson kicked off to 
Thrall, who returned the ball to West- 
ern’s 35-yard line; Tech. went through 
for 10 yards, and after a punting duel 
between Robeson and ‘Thrall, Tech. 
ploughed through Western's line for 20 
yards, going over the line, on the third 
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Uu.a, lor a toucndown. ‘Thrall missed 
goal. 4 
Robeson kicked to Tech.’s 10-yard line 
Thrall punted and Robeson advanced to 
Tech.’s 25-yard line on a pretty forward 
pass by Stevenson. Western was held 
11 uv\ys and Robeson attempted a goal 
from placement. Marsden blocked the 
kick, and securing the ball, went down 
the field for 60 yards, scoring Tech’s sec- 
ond towndown. Thrall kicked goal. 

Robeson again kicked off to Tech., who 
made two end runs for 15 and 20 yards, 
and Marsden caught Thrall’s onside kick 
on Western's 15-yard line. Here Tech. 
was penalized 15 yards, and the half 
ended with the ball on Western’s 30-yard 
line. Score: Tech., 11; Western, 0. 

In the second half Robeson kicked off, 
downing his man on Tech.’s 20-yard line. 
Thrall’s run around left end netted to 
yards, and after gaining 8 more through 
Western's line another punting battle was 
begun. Western got the ball on their 
35-yard line, but fumbled on a forward 
pass. Thrall punted over Western’s line. 
Western kicked out from their 25-yard 
line, and after another exchange of kicks 
Tech. secured the ball on their 45-yard 
line and by steady advances and long end 
runs brought the ball to Western’s 3- 
yard line, where Ellis went over for the 
third touchdown. Thrall kicked goal. 

Robeson kicked off to Thrall, who later 
attempted another goal from placement, 
but missed. Western kicked out from 
their 25-yard line and Tech., by line- 
smashing and end runs, brought the ball 
to Western’s 30-yard line. Brewster went 
around end for the fourth touchdown. 
Thrall missed goal. 

After a short scrimmage near neutral 
territory, time was called with the ball on 


Western’s 30-yard line. Score: Tech., 
22; Western, o. 
LINE-UP AND SUMMARY, 


Western. Position. Tech. 
Crampton....... L. E.. .Spencer, Jannis 
Parkers (Capts) tera) eens epee Hart 
Watson, Fisher...L. G...... McCarthy 
Campbell. ..... G@entersemae Galbraith 
Dutton, Morgan.R. G........ Spransey 
Lloyd, Chatfield-R: T.02.25..... Small 


Robeson, May,..R. E. Brewster (Capt.) 
Guy, Keats. 
Stevenson....Quarter Back... Marsden 


Hodgson..... Left Halfback...... Ellis 
Obenchain. .Right Halfback. . . Bullough 
Barnes,.........Full Back.......Thrall 


Hildreth, Smith. 

Touchdown—Small, Marsden, Ellis, 
Brewster. Goal from touchdown—Thrall 
(2). Referee—Jack Gass, of Lehigh. 
Umpire—Mr. Givens, of Georgetown. 
Time-keeper—Mr. - Thatcher, Spaulding 
Bros. Head Linesman—Mr. Thatcher ; 
assistants, Mr. Fowle, of Tech.; Mr. 
Lloyd, of Western. Time of halves—2o 
and 25 minutes. 


The first meeting of the Athletic As- 
sociation was held on Friday, October 
18th, for the purpose of accepting a new 
constitution and electing officers. 

The reading of the constitution was 
the first matter on hand. The most’ im- 
portant change is that appropriations 
may be made ty a small committee on 
finance instead of the large executive 
committee. 

Constitution accepted. 

The treasurer’s report was as follows: 


Total receipts for last year...... $917.82 
Total expenditures............. 565.68 
$352.14 
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leaving a total of $352.14 in the treasury. 


Report accepted. 

The report of the nominating commit- 
tee was: For Vice-President, Harry 
Bates, ‘08; Secretary, Theodore Robie, 
"10; Members.of the Executive Commit- 
tee, (1) Dorothy Buckingham, 1908 ; (2) 
Theodore Barnes, 1908; (3) Asbury 


Hodgson, 1910; (4) Raymond Oben- 
chain, 1909; (5) Théodore Howard, 


1910; Manager of Foot Ball Team, 
Theodore Barnes, 1908; Manager of 
Basket Ball Team, Douglas Hillyer, 1910. 


Nominations accepted. 
Appropriation for foot ball squad for 


visit to Baltimore, $30.00. 


Accepted. 
Meeting adjourned. 


Mr. Conlin, our ex-janitor, was at the 
Western-Business game rooting for us. 


WESTERN VS. BALTIMORE 
COUNTRY SCHOOL FOR BOYS. 
On Saturday, October 19th, Western 


defeated the Baltimore Country School . 


for Boys, on-the-field-of-the latter school, 


by ascore of 6—4. The line-up of West- 
ern was somewhat changed about, Cramp- 


ton playing full back, while Smith filled 
his position at left end, Edwin Parker 


played right end and Chatfield left guard. 
The Baltimore team had the upper hand 
until the last few minutes of play, when 


~ Western was saved from defeat by the 


cool-headedness and decision of Hodg- 
son, whose seyenty-yard run was the fea- 
ture of the game. 

In the first half, Country School scored 
a goal from field on.a drop-kick by Good- 
win, and from all appearances a victory 
seemed assured. In the second half, with 
but a few minutes to play, the opponents 


had the ball in Western's territory and 
were advancing steadily when the ball 
was fumbled on an attempt at forward 
pass. Hodgson, with his usual decision, 
seized the ball and, running 7o yards, a 
distance two-thirds the length of the field, 
carried the ball over for a touchdown and 
won the game for Western, Crampton 
adding a point for luck by kicking goal. 


LINE-UP AND SUMMARY. 


Western. Position. Casi 
initheerwe ined 1 EA OF erscree sy. Levering 
My abark Cretan asi Seg vse) ora a ehe 2 Russel 
Chatfield cus ccs (Gangs i yaiare.n) Bierne 
Campbell....... Centerivaniie sr Webb 
(Duttonvieece ae Riz Gatene tesla Baylor 
Lloyds. decane Rival aeanh reese Platt 
Ei Parkerpenices ve Ras ascvaccres Ober 


Stephenson. .Quarter Back. ...Simpson 
Hodgson... . Left Halfback. . Henderson 
Obenchain. .. Right Halfback... Warner 
Crampton......Full Back..... Goodwin 

Touchdown—Hodgson. Goal from 
field—Goodwin. Goal from touchdown— 
Crampton. Referee—Mr. Lipscomb. Um- 
pire—Mr. Bailey. Linesmen—Messrs. 
Freeman and J. Barnes. Timers—Messrs. 
T. Barnes and Sattler. Time of halves— 
15 and 20 minutes. 


Mr. S. (in 2nd year Latin) —“May T, 
decline this pronoun going down instead 
of going across?” 

Miss -Alexander—“I prefer that the 
pronoun be given: across, because I never 
like to see a student go down in his 


work.” 
a 


“No wonder me darlin’ is cross-eyed,” 
Said love-sick young Pat to his mother ; 

“For both of her eyes are so pretty 
That each wants to look at the other.” 


—Ex. 
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The chestnut season now is near, 

The gladdest time of all the year; 

We meet old friends by time made dear 
The jokes we used to laugh to hear. 


If Mr. R. Baker's translation in B3 
English, “The little birds sleep all night. 
without going to sleep,” is correct, Chau- 


er was a nature-fakir. Can some one 
eB prove he was a molly-coddle? 

Mrs. Young (in Geometry): “As all 
geese are bipeds, could you say that all 
bipeds are geese?” 


Miss H.: “Why certainly, No, No, 
No!” ; 


Mr. Weaver happened to remark that 
while trying to jump the school fence he 
caught his foot in it and fell. 

“You mean caught a yard,” chirped in 
some bright little person. 


# 


There is enough material in the Fresh- 
man class to have midget foot ball, track 
and base ball teams; but where could 
they practice without being in danger of 


being stepped on by some careless upper- 
classman ? 


Mr. Hillyer is so inquisitive that his 
friends were not surprised to be asked: 

“If the President has been so strenu- 
ous, how much more can Teddy Bear?” 


There was a young chap named Mclean 
Who had a most wonderful mean. 
He brushed it so straight 
Toward the back of his paight, 
That it caused his poor forehead much 
pean! 


Miss Thonsen—Air is composed of ox- 
ygen, nitrogen, water-vapor, carbon di- 
oxide, argon, neon 


Miss B. (sotto voce)—And germs! 
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From THe WESTERN of ‘04-05: 

“According to the average size of this 
year’s Freshmen (’o8), it will take two 
of them to make a Sophomore.” 

Cheer up, Freshmen. Look at the Sen- 
iors and see what “great oaks from little 


acorns grow.” 


Miss Taliaferro (telling the story of 
the JEneid)—“And then Venus inter- 
She got no further, for Mr 


fered 
Stewart suddenly and breathlessly blew 


in with a notice. Elmer, you-know your 


cue, 


Captain Mac 
Is a crack 
In foot ball, 
So think we all. 
Also a sparker 
Is J. McRae Parker. 
R. S. W, ‘08. 


“So long, I’ve got to catch the next 
car.” 
“Pretty big catch, don’t you think?” 
“Oh, I_don’t know; ladies sometimes 


carry whole trains around with them.” 


“Pat, somewan tould me th’ ither 


noight, Oi was as loight as a fairy on me 
fate.” 


“Shure, Bridget, 
loight as anny number av thim!” 


darlint; ‘ye're as 


“Father, I made G— in my German 


exam.” “G minus what, my son?” 


Horrors! what have we here? 

The specimen shown us the other day 
by the professor with gauzy wings was 
a dragon-fly. 


Captain Parker lived up to his reputa- 
tion of being a Hart (heart )-breaker in 


the Tech. game. 


ELEVEN’S LAMENT. 


They took me from my nursery, from my 
playthings and my toys, 

And they put me in school-house with a 
lot of boisterous boys. 

They made me study Latin, hasta and 
moneo; 

And the Athletic Association took care of 
all my dough. 

They put me in the company, gave me a 
great big gun; 

I tell you playing soldier is not a bit of 
fun. 

The boys there don’t play marbles and 
to me, at least, it seems 

They waste a lot of good top time in 
going out for “Teams.” 

They don’t play with paper soldiers, they 
don’t at Indian play, 

And if I told ruem how [I liked dolls, I 
don’t know what they’d say. 

I don’t like High School Algebra, nor 
Ancient Historee ; 

In fact, I think that I may say that the 
Eighth Grade’s the place for me 


Yes, that is where I want to be; back at 
the dear old school, 

Where no printed program card states 

_ many a stringent rule. 

I want to play with other kids at Indians 
again; 

I don’t like High School a single bit, or 
the boys that are almost men! 

PEYTON WINLOCK. 


Che Western 


VOL. XII 


WASHINGTON, D,. C. NOVEMBER 238, 1907. No. 2 


DN NNN 
an Vs 
710 Wo 

yy 


INNA 


t) : tips 
ly) NY, 
jarulnt lh 
Barada 
1% 


WINLOCH “0. 


HOW THE “BIG SEXTET” STOLE THE TURKEY 


—BY— 


ROGER M. BONE 


“Boys, we must get a little excitement 
someway. Ever since the football team 
disbanded, all of us have been going 
around with an ‘Oh-what’s-the-use’ ex- 
presssion, and if you'll believe me, I can 
tell you the names of two licensed mem- 
bers of this club, who actually have 
studied two hours an evening. Things 
have come to a pretty pass. 
are supposed to run things at this school! 
Why, we'll lose our reputation! That 
would hit us between the eyes, now, 
wouldn't it?” 

Thereupon the five other members of 
the “Big Sextet” sat up and “took no- 
tice.” It had been true, all that “Curly” 


Here we 


Doyle had said. What was the explana- 
tion of this dull period, they asked them- 
selves. It had never been like this last 
year. Who broke up the performance of 
“The Express Robbery”? Who burned 
the effigy of Old Scraggsy on the cam- 
pus? Who refused to attend school on 
the “Big Sextet’s” birthday? Why, the 
“Big Sextet,” of course. Look at the 
roster of the club: 

“Curly” Doyle; who had the reputa- 
tion of having stayed in one form longer 
than any other boy who ever attended 
Fulton Hall. 

Dick Chambers; captain of the foot- 
ball team for the past two years. 
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rated to prepare for supper. 
* * * 


Stuberville (Stubby for short) Blake; 
who though short and fat was ready with 
the rest. 

Larry and Billy Davis ; who besides be- 
ing the star “agonizers” (singers) of the 
school, were known as the “Laughing 
Twins.” 

Sam Morris; lazy by nature, but if 
once aroused, the master of any boy in 
school. 

“Well, don’t you know, even I noticed 
that things aren't just right,” said Sam, 
with a great effort. “I vote that some 


one gives us a plan.” 
“What do you think we're doing? 


Trying to escape being seized with an 
idea?” spoke up Larry. 

“Cut out the fussing,” said Curly. 
“Let’s think it over a bit.” 

All being “sore” this advice quieted 
them to a dead hush. Pacing up and 
down Dick’s room, leaning on the win- 
dow-sills looking at the snow, or bury- 
ing their heads in their hands while seat- 
ed on the lounge, they remained silent 
for some minutes. Then came a shout 
of exultation from the window. 

“I have it, boys!” shouted Stubby, 
“we'll go over to Scraggy’s, swipe a tuz- 
key or two, and have a roast in the woods. 
Make it to-morrow night—Thanksgiving 


Eve.” 
“Hooray ! 
all in chorus. 

“T always knew the plump one was 
seasoned with candy,” exclaimed Billy. 

Then they began discussing minor 
points of what to wear, what to bring, 
and at what time to meet. 

“Well, then to-morrow night at ten 
o'clock by Wilson’s Pump,” said Dick. 

Everything being finished, they sepa- 


Rah for Stubby!” shouted 


* * 


Next evening six muffled youths might 
have been seen tramping over the newly 
fallen snow in the direction of the farm 
of Jeremiah Scraggsford. 

“Now, boys, when we reach this last 
fence, not a word above a whisper, and 
not many of them,” said Dick, the most 
level-headed of the crowd who was looked 
up to on account of his football prowess. 

They advanced Indian fashion (not so 
much in pose but the carefulness with 
which they looked about for the owner 
of the farm) towards the small struc- 
tures, in one of which they knew the 
turkeys to be kept. 

They struck luck right at the beginning, 
for Curly, in trying the latch of one of 
the doors, came across TurKEY Roost 
written in large white letters on the front 
of the shed. 

After revealing his discovery to the 
rest he said, “Ain’t it a shame, though? 
I'm most tempted to turn back, it is so 
easy.” 

“Is the door open?” they asked. 

“T don’t see any lock,” answered Curly, 
in a hoarse whisper. “Oh my, fellows, 
look what's holding it shut! A stone! 
Say don’t you know I’m disappointed in 
Old Scraggsy. Keeping his fowls locked 
in by astone.” This in great disdain. 

The stone removed, they filed in the 
shed, closing the door after them. They 
did this last as they were anxious that 
their lights should not be seen from the 
outside. 

“What's that ?” hurriedly asked Stubby, 
“T thought I heard something click.” 

“Nothing, you scary!” launched Billy 
“Don’t jump at every little sound.” 


— eS 


. us at every turn. 
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“T’wa'n't nothing, were it?” drawled a 
voice from the outside, which those with- 
in knew only too well to be that of the 
honorable Scraggsy. “Easy, am I? 
Waal, who was it what walked right in- 
ter the trap? Har! har! har! Ye saw 
the letters didn’t ye? To think a furmer 
wouldn’t know which un o’ the houses 
was the turkey roost ‘thout labeling it. 
Yep; my folks did come from Missoury. 
Ye airn’t still disappinted, are ye? 
P'raps ye kin find some amusement 
in the shed ‘tween now’n mornin’.” 

“Let's push the door open,” proposed 
Sam, now thoroughly awake. “When I 
say three, everybody together.” 

At the count “three” everybody lunged 
at the door, but aside from a slight quiver, 
the door remained where it ought to be, 
or as the “Big Sextet” thought, where it 
ought not to be. 

“What's treble, a rat skeer ye?” sympa- 
thetically asked the farmer. 

Down in spirit at finding their only 
way to freedom barred they stood unde- 
cided until Dick said, “Come on, fellows, 
he’s got us. There’s nothing to do but to 
lie down and go to sleep.” This they 
were about to do when Stubby thought 
of another way they might get out. 

“Oh, Mr. Scraggsford,” respectfully 
called he, “suppose we should freeze to 
death?” 


“Why, ye got yer nerve, sonny,” an-— 


swered Old Scraggsy. “I'd thought ye 
were almost bilin’ with rage,” he added. 
“Come on,” commanded Dick, “he gets 
All huddle up together 
and we'll try and make the best of it.” 
There they remained, ages it seemed 
to them, but too short a time for the old 
farmer, who enjoyed every minute, as it 


was the first revenge he had had against 
the school boys. 
* * * * * 

Thanksgiving loomed up beautiful and 
bright to the. whole country, excepting 
possibly six sleepy-eyed boys,.who trudg- 
ing through the drifts of show on the 
road to Fulton Hall, were‘dividing their 
knocks between Thanksgiving in general 
and one of their number, a plump boy, 
by name, Stuberville. 

“It’s all his fault,” agreed two boys, 
very much alike. 

“Oh, I don’t know, I believe we're 
deteriorating,” said another with real 
curly hair. 

“The Little Sextet,” said all at once. 


NOTES OF THE ATHLETES. 

The gymnasium team has suffered a 
severe loss upon the graduation of Mr. 
Glenn Morse, last year’s captain, and the 
quituation of “Bread-and-Meat” Brown, 
the star bag puncher. “Pete” Bogley, 
this year’s captain, is the only one left of 
the victorious team of last year. Despite 
the heavy loss, Captain Bogiey is confi- 
dent of turning out a team equally as 
good as that of last year. He will issue 
a call for candidates as soon as the 
punching-bag is placed in the drill hall. 
A goodly number of candidates is ex- 
pected to report, especially from the 
freshman class. Our new janitor had 
better get busy and repair the pipes and 
gas jets. Remember Morse! 


At one time the dear Muntz Quartette 
Sang a sing that we'll never forgette; 
But when they had finished 
The crowd had diminished, 
And started for home in the wette. 


SS 
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THANKSGIVING PROCLAMATION, 


Once again the season of the year has 
come, when in accordance with the cus- 
tom of our forefathers for generations 
past, a day is appointed as the especial oc- 
casion for students of the Western, and 
all others, to join in the Great National] 
Eating Contest and Football Carnival, 

So far this year we have enjoyed our 
school-life. We are, most of us, at peace 
with our teachers. We are happy in the 
thought that we have until February to 
make up for the unfortunate circum- 
stances which have pulled down our work 
up to this time. 

Great thanks are given that this holj- 
day marks the end of the first quarter 
(34) of the school year, for however 
much we love our school, the incidental 
duties of attendance and study, become 
at times a little irksome. 

Now, therefore, Thursday, the 2gth 
day of November, is set apart to be de- 
voted to eating, football, and thanksgiy- 
ing, and it is recommended that on that 
day, all students of Western do give 
three “Rickety’s” and an “English Latin,” 
and do, moreover, eat so much as they if 
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respectively able, in appreciation of their 
many blessings. 


“English, Latin, German, Greek!” 

Delightful, of course, and necessary ; 
but hardly so satisfying in their imme- 
diate results as some things to which you 
might turn your attention. For in- 
stance, here is THe WestERN, ready to 
receive with open arms any and all con- 
tributions offered by the school. Drop a 
story, a poem, or a few school notes (real 
or original), in THe WesTeRN box, and 
find what a gratification it is to see your 
noble efforts printed forth “as large as 
life and twice as natural.” 

But aside from the pleasure you will 
derive from this (and you are sure to 
find it pleasant in the end), it is your 
contributions upon which depends the 
very life of the school paper as such. 
The management might work strenuously 
all their school days and produce a pa- 
per creditable enough as far as it went, 
but of very little interest to the greater 
number of the stvdents; for no half- 
dozen people can keep track of what 
goes on in the school to such an extent 
as to get out by their sole and unaided 
efforts a school paper of any scope. 

Of course, stories, poems, etc., are al- 
-ways welcome, but it is the school notes 
that make the paper. Only give us your 
good will and quantities of those, and 
THe WeEsteRN shall be equal to any 
school paper published. 


The school is to be congratulated on 
the new Cecilian. This is a fine instru- 
ment and it will without doubt be a source 
of pleasure and benefit to our students. 


Permission has been secured for the 
Senior Class to hold their elections this 
fall. his will assist in the organization 
of the class and in preparing for the 
Christmas Entertainment. The officers 
will have been elected before this issue 
appears and we offer them our sincere 
congratulations. be 


Two jokes were found in the Western 
box. Any reward? 


THE DEBATING SOCIETY. 


The first meeting of the Western High 
School Debating Society for 1907-1908 
was held in the Assembly Hall on Wed- 
nesday, Nov. 13, after school. The at- 
tendance was very disappointing and un- 
less the under classmen wake up to the 
fact that there is such an interest as the 
debating society, there will be absolutely 
no experienced material to pick a team 
from in years to come. Both the girls 
and boys from every class are urged to 
join the Society at once, for naturally 
the longer one is in the Society the better 
the show for making the team in the third 
or even the second year. It is desir- 
able—and if we hope to win the High 
School Championship in debating—neces- 
sary that the best material in the school 
be gotten. But this material can only be 
reached through the Debating Society. 

The meetings are held only once a 
week, so the matter of time is a small 
consideration. The dues are only ten 
cents a month, a still smaller consider- 
ation. So nothing but laziness, indiffer- 
ence and lack of school spirit—qualities 
which should not be attributed to true 
Westerners—account for the small at- 
tendance. W.C. 
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OF LEMONICOS, THE STREET Pompey:++7°"" Ral: pases eae te 

OF SKIDOO, POMPEI. Thothmes. «+++ Lele. e hon 
The University of Athens Getinusiecmonas RM Ea teh! Tates 
vs. Cicero... ++" Oa Deena a oe 

Rome Institute of Technology Claudius. -- ++ ONBN. cca s stotle 
Ree Atathe Coliseum, Rome, Rameses. + +++" RH : ee alee 
November 13, 23 B. Constantine. - - jb 150 ees Themis lato 
Gaius Gracchus hep Bel sae Aenae 

nder 


At quarter © me rooters 
arrived with y were all 
happy over wh 
be an easy victory. 
was good, a great big 
catcher on the baseball tea’ 
yelling was effective and strong- 
yell which they used most was: 
Honk!! Honk!! Walla! Walla! 
When you're down you'd better holler! 
*Cause Rome’s on top ! 
Five minutes later the Athens rooters 
came, also with a band and flags. As 
they were from out of town there were 
not a great number of them but every one 
wore a crimson diadem and a band of 
red witha white A on it, upon the sleeves 
of his over tunic. Their yells were ren- 


dered well. 

“Zip Buey!! 

Chop Suey!! 

Hop! Hop!! Hop!!! 

Good old Athens, is right on top! 
Wow!!” is a sample of their rooting. 

Each team was greeted with an ova- 
tion from the grand stand on its arrival 
and each appeared to be in excellent con- 
dition. After a few minutes of practice 
the opposing teams lined up- 

The line-ups were as follows: 
Rome. Athens. 


(Cs sdco008 Sophocles 


at they ¢ 
Their chee! 
Soph who is 
m, and their 


The 


When the Athens rooters saw who 
in the opposing line-up they yelled ues 
body: ‘“Lake those RINGERS af Fr 
Out with Thothmes! Out with Ratde '! 
and Seti! WE know they belong ate 
Memphis College!!” This, However Ai 


not feaze the Rome team. 
The game was started by Rome, wl 
kicked off to Athens. Mieinistocles 
caught the ball and started down the fi i 
amid cries of “Go it Them old a 
and “Hit it up ’Cles.” But Nero, oad 5 
big center tackled him and held him soli ; 
At the end of twenty minutes the reall 
were in practically the same posite 
neither side having gained. The t n, 
work of Athens was excellent but Rams 
was made up of big beefs. When ay 
side would gain the other would aa 
them back. It was science to Ai 
strength. ruts 
Finally, as the half was drawing to i 

close, and the ball was in Athens’ oe 
session, on the signal “17-6-23” ae 
took the ball and started round the an 
end. But he fumbled, and Home en 
on the ball just in time to save it % a 
Constantine. This bad play, as vie 
were held for a loss, occasioned de ad 
yells of “Plato, Plato; got a head io 
potato!!" from the Rome roots 
running Alexander through Pompey a 

» Who 
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Was the only weak spot in the Roman 
line, Athens made a slight gain. Then 
came the fatal signal, “17-6-23” again, 
and this time Rome was ready for Plato 
as he came around the right end. _Thot- 
mes and Cicero downed him, but one im- 
portant item, the ball, happened at that 
moment to be in the possession of Alex- 
ander, who had hurdled over Nero, 


dodged Rameses and stiff-armed Gaius 
Gracchus. But Rameses had proved his 
Nemesis. Alexander was carrying the 
ball so loosely that a shove from Rameses 
sent it out of his arms as the Egyptian 
tackled him. But wonder of wonders, 
Themistocles appeared around the left 
end and deftly caught it. As there was 
no one to stop him he scored a touch- 
down. ‘Thus the half ended. 

The Roman team was pretty mad over 
the way they had been taken in. In the 
next half they began by slugging and 
kicking. So it was that Rome was penal- 
ized again and again for their dirty work. 
But for all that Athens was being driven 
back, slowly but surely. 

The ball was in Rome’s possession and 
all was quiet with a tense excitement, for 
Rome was at Athens’ ten-yard line and 
there remained but seven minutes to play. 
Claudius’ voice rang out loud and clear 
“23-4-U.” The ball was snapped to Con- 
stantine who was around the right end 
like lightning. But Themistocles and 
Alexander tackled him. When the pile 
scrambled off it was found that Constan- 
tine, captain and moving spirit of the 
Rome team, had a broken leg. Sulla took 
his place, but now that Constantine was 
gone the Athenians easily held them and 
the boys from the Acropolis were vic- 
torious. 


That night there was a “Cane Rush” 
in the Forum in which the sons of Romu- 
lus made up for their defeat. The hos- 
pitals, however, were all able to discharge 
their patients in a few weeks as no one 
was seriously hurt. 

Here ends this interesting piece of 
parchment, which proves that football 
was played two thousand years ago; thus 
being of great historical value. 

Translation by 
PEYTON WINLOCK. 
MUSICAL CLUB OF THE 
WESTERN HIGH SCHOOL. 

A new feature has been added to the 
interests of the school. ‘Soon after the 
purchase of the Cecilian, it was proposed 
by Miss Westcott that a musical club be 
organized, and all who took an interest 
in music were invited to join. Two pre- 
liminary meetings were held during the 
first week in November, at the second of 
which the constitrtion was read. The 
object of the club is to study the famous 
composers with the aid of the Cecilian. 

On November 8 the first regular meet- 
ing was held, and the attention of the 
club was turned to the election of officers. 
The results of the elections were as fol- 
lows: President, Mr. Reginald Collins, 
‘08; Vice-President, Miss Mary Pugh, 
‘09; Secretary-Treasurer, Mr. Elmer 
Stewart, ‘08; Chairman of Program Com- 
mittee, Miss Ednah Robinson, ’o8. 

With thése able officers, and the pres- 
ent membership (about sixty) which it 
is hoped will increase, the prospects for 
the work and interests of the club are 
bright. This club, however, does not 
mean merely work, for much pleasure is 
to be derived from it, by those who really 
like music. 
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NOTES 


At this time in the year of the com- 


drill begins to be a bit monotonous, 
not only for the experienced cadets, but 
even for the first year men- Most of 
the squad movements have been taught 
and it now remains to perfect them be- 
fore the guns are taken up. During the 
long period of indoor drill due to the in- 
clement weather of the winter, only the 
movements with the guns can be prac- 
ticed, leaving all company movements for 
the spring. Then, there is no time for 


pany, 


minor points. 


Throughout all the year the new cadet 
should display an earnestness and ei 
deavor in their work that indicate they 
realize what they are striving for, i; 
they don't, it is up to the officers to make 
them show it. 

The general appearance of the ee 
pany, as far as can be determined no, 
is good, although several of the men ae 
However, it will be greatly im_ 
e uniforms which are ex_ 
th, if the firm furnishing 
as it was last year. In 


small. 
proved by th 
pected this mon’ 
them is as prompt 
some previous years, it has been as late 


as the middle of December before the 
company was fully equipped. 

Colonel Claggett, Colonel of the Regi- 
ment, during his recent visit to the com- 
stated that the discipline was as 
good as or better than that of any other 
company of the Regiment. Good disej- 
pline is invariably followed by good drill 
and in this respect Company H is no oe 


pany, 


ception. 
During the long winter drills, it would 


be a good idea for the members of the 
school to visit the drill hall and watch 
the company drill, just to let them know 
you are behind them. 


The first of the dances in honor of 
Company H_ will be given by the officers 
to the men, on November 20, at the Now 
mandie Annex, 1405 I Street. About 
thirty men from the company are going. 
and several outsiders have been invited. 


‘ 

From appearances it would seem that 
Lieutenant Collins is not living up to the 
traditions of the company, as he still 
wears his officer’s pin. However, it is 
suggested that he purchased two. 
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FOOTBALL 


WESTERN-EASTERN. 


A game was played October 28 at 
American League Park between Western 
and Eastern resulting in a victory for 
Western by a score of 15-0. Our men 
showed. great spirit and got into the game 
in better shape than in any of the games 
before. From start to finish the game was 
an exciting one and although the score 
was large Western worked for every 
point of it. Features of the game were 
the playing of Farmer for Eastern, Guy’s 
drop-kick and the playing of West- 
ern’s back-field. In fact every man on 
the team was at his best and it is hard to 
pick any few for especial honors. 


Eastern kicked off to Stephenson on 
Western’s 15-yard line. He advanced 
the ball five yards and after an exchange 
of punts, Hodgson and Obenchain in turn 
making good tackles, the ball went to 
Western on Eastern’s 45-yard line. 

After another punting duel in which 
Western reached Eastern’s 25-yard line, 
Hodgson gained ten yards around end 
and on the third down Guy kicked a clean 
goal from the field making the score 4-0, 
in favor of Western. Eastern kicked off 
to Hodgson, who advanced the ball to 
Western's 40-yard line. The forward 
pass was worked constantly, Crampton 
making several good gains. From that 
time to the close of the first half West- 
ern and Eastern took turns kicking and 
the half closed with the ball on Eastern’s 
30-yard line. 

In the second half Eastern secured the 
ball and by steady advances brought it 
dangerously close to Western’s goal. 
Here, however, Western held and rushed 
the ball back down the field, Obenchain 
going over for a touch-down. Robeson 
kicked goal. After the kick-off there 
was an exchange of punts and Western 
advanced to Eastern’s 5-yard line where 
Crampton scored the second touch-down. 
No goal. The game ended soon after 
with the ball nearly on neutral ground. 
Score 15-0. 

Western's line-up follows: Left end, 
V. Smith; left tackle, Parker, (Capt.) ; 
left guard, Davidson; center, Campbell ; 
right guard, Wilson; right tackle, Guy; 
right end, Robeson; quarter-back, Ste- 
phenson; full-back, Crampton; left half- 
back, Hodgson; right half-back, Oben- 
chain. 
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WESTERN-CENTRAL. 
Western played her last game on No- 
vember 5, against Central, and was de- 
feated by a score of 7-0. The team did 
not live up to their standard of former 
and were greatly handi- 


games this year, 
t Stephenson was 


capped by the fact tha 
and had to be taken out in the sec- 


sick 

ond half. Western’s weak point was 
their offensive playing, but they several 
times showed efficiency on the defence 
by holding Central within a few feet of a 
touch-down. : 

Central kicked off to Western, who ad- 
yanced the ball into Central’s territory by 
line plunging. Here the turning point of 
the game occurred when a forward pass 
by Western was caught by a Central 
man who turned and with a clear field 
before him carried the ball over for a 
touch-down. No goal. From this point 
on Central had their own way. A long 
punt was missed by Stephenson and Cen- 
tral advanced to Western’s 5-yard line; 
put here Western held and receiving the 
ball on the third down kicked out. This 
was repeated two or three times, till 
Western got out of the shadow of the 
goal and into the open field. Crampton 
missed Central’s long punt and secured it 
behind Western’s goal line thus scoring 
a safety for Central. Score 7-0. A few 
punts were exchanged and the game end- 
ed with the ball in Central’s territory. 

Western’s line-up follows: Left end, 
V. Smith’; left tackle, Parker (Capt.) ; 
left guard, Davidson, Chatfield, J. Dan- 
iels ; center, Campbell; right guard, Wil- 
son, B. Smith; right tackle, Guy, Chat- 
field; right end, Robeson; quarter-back, 
Stephenson, E. Parker; full-back, Cramp- 
ton; left half-back, Hodgson; right half- 


back, Obenchain. 


For some time the athletics and the 
company have worked rather apart from 
each other, many thinking that it was too 
much to play football or baseball and he 
in the company too. We are glad to see 
that in the election of First Seven 
Hodgson, to fill the position of crank 
of next year’s football team, the ania 
and company are at last cooperating an 
each other. We are sure that his mili. 
tary work will not prevent him tarniee 
out a team such as is expected from - 
competent a captain. 

a 


In appreciation of the fine work of the 
football men, the whole squad was pre- 
sented, by the Athletic Association, with 
tickets to the Georgetown-Virginia game 


on November 16. 


TRACK 


As the majority of us know Mr. Os- 
good, the captain of last year’s track 
team, did not see to the election of his 
successor. The consequence is that there 
is no 1907-1908 captain. The proper au- 
thorities, however, have been interviewed 
and a meeting of the contestants in the 
1907 Spring Meet will be held in the As- 
sembly Hall at 2 P. M., December 2, to 
elect a captain. Mr. Crampton, whore 
name has for so long been associated with 
the football team is practically elected 
Mr. Crampton will, we are sure, make =f 
exceptionally fine captain because of his 
great executive ability and comprehen- 
sive knowledge of all forms of track ath- 
letics. At some future date the candi- 
dates for the team will be called out b 
notice and we hope to see a large Ad 
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ber of Freshmen as well as Upper Class- 
men respond. 


Fall track athletics are a little out of 
the ordinary, but this year Mr. Foley has 
organized a cross-country run which will 
be held about the first Saturday in De- 
cember. The distance will be about four 
miles and one of the features of the run 
is the fact that the sporting goods stores 
have offered a prize for one man out of 
every five entries. A good number of 
candidates are already out, and a special 
captain, known as the Captain of the 
Cross-Country Team, is in charge. Mr. 
Keats, who fills this position, reports a 
good outlook but asks for more candi- 
dates. 


BASKETBALL. 

Just a word in regard to the girls’ bas- 
ketball. More interest in this branch of 
athletics should be exhibited by the girls 
of the school. 

The team that represented Western 
last year, did splendidly, losing only one 
game; and we have five of its members 
back again this year. Thus with an ex- 
perienced team, and a good start from 
last winter, we expect to make a fine 
showing against the other high schools. 

However, nothing helps a team to win 
like good substitutes and a widespread in- 
terest in the game among the other girls. 
This means not necessarily experienced 
players, but Freshmen, and girls who 
have been in the school a year or two, but 
have heretofore taken no part in ath- 
letics. Come out to practice, all who can, 
and “help along the good work!” 


Candidates for the boys’ basketball 


team were called out Friday, November 
8, and a good number responded. AI- 
though no coach has been procured as yet 
the first and second teams are practising 
regularly on Tuesdays, Wednesdays and 
Fridays, and Captain Polhemus reports a 
very encouraging outlook. Under this 
competent leader and with such promis- 
ing men as McLean, Woelper, Hil- 
dreth, Tanner and Donovan the best re- 
sults are to be looked for. ‘The follow- 
ing games have been secured: Business, 
Washington School for Boys, Friends’ 
School and Eastern. 


A PLEBE AT ANNAPOLIS. 
By Rosert M. Grirrin, U.S. N. A. ‘rr. 
(Formerly W. H. S. ’o8.) 

The only time of the day that we are 
not having study periods, recitations or 
drills is from 9:30 until ro, It is then 
that I am trying to scratch this line. 

When I first came here, as, of course, 
you know, I went on the “Severn” for a 
cruise in the bay. That cruise lasted just 
about a month, but seemed two years. 
About 200 middies and sailors were on 
the “Severn,” and as she is not a large 
boat by any means, we were crowded, to 
say the least. In the morning when we 
rose at 6 we would- dress upon the tables 
we were to eat breakfast on while the 
deck was being scrubbed beneath us. 
Anything dropped, of course, went in the 
water, and as hose was used to flood the 
deck it was no uncommon occurrence to 
see an overshoe come floating down the 
line. After scrambling into our clothes 
some way, and washing with the one bowl 
of water that we got a day, we would 
leave this deck and go up on the spar 
deck while these “dressing tables” were 
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no work to do at all. It was not without 


transformed into “eating tables.” This 


transformation scene merely consisted of 
s tablecloths 


fter break- 
| into a li- 
ishes and 


putting dishes upon them, a 
were not to be thought of. A 
fast the deck was transformed 
brary; method: removal of d 
using the tables to lounge on and write, 
ete. After our wash in the morning we 


would have to haul on some rope and 
ds would be 


then, of course, Our han 

black. Wash them? Never. We had 

used our one bowl of water and could 
Talk 


1 again until next morning. 


hands! My 


not wasl 
about eating with dirty 
hands have not gotten clean yet. 

But in spite of the dirt and everything 
else bad, there was much that was really 


fine about the cruise. Sleeping on deck 
in a hammock is comfortable and ro- 
mantic in the extreme. The days were 
long, dull, and full of work, but the 
nights were beautiful, cool, and we had 


HOW AUN 


ue Reading one day a story entitled “How 


Grandma_ Killed the. Bear,” reminded 


me of my grandmother and the stories 


she used to tell. 
One story in particular, which I re- 


member, she told to us one cold winter 
night when the wind whistled down the 
chimney, making us gather close togeth- 


er around the blazing fire. 
“Years ago,” she said, “ years ago, be- 


fore I was born, Uncle Fom and Aunt 
Katherine came from England to find a 
home in the wilderness here. They made 
a clearing and built a little log house, 
with only one room, but warm and com- 


that I left the “Severn” to come 
arters here in Bancroft Hall, 
Everything here is fine. Iam rooming 
with , and he is all to the ae 
That makes a big difference, for ye ( 
is much worse than to get a bum eng 
or one that you do not like. We ha oC" 
ranged to room together in Wastin, ar- 
and at the end of plebe summer eeu 
put into quarters together. Our hoa 
fine. It is a little inside room, with : 
divisional wall between the two bed 
rooms, so that we study, as it were, in 
Many plebes, and upper 


regret 
into qu 


separate rooms. 
classmen too, have to study at the same 


table with their roommates. Besides 
these two—‘taps” has quit, so farewell 


Ed. Note—This article was not written 
for Tur WESTERN, but was taken froma 


‘ 
personal letter to the editor. 


T KATHERINE KILLED THE PANTHER 


—BY— 


W. L. BAKER, 


10 
fortable in winter, and bright and airy 
in summer. , 
“But Aunt Katherine was very lone 
ly sometimes when Uncle Tom would ; 
off to the mill, which was the princi oF 
factor in a little hamlet some four a 
distant, through the woods. And ‘f 
day after day she would stand just ae 
side the cottage door in the early ay 
ing sun, watching her husband as i 
disappeared in the timberland. - 
“Every pioneer of that day had good 
reason to fear the Indians, who we 
very inquisitive and ‘even thievish a 
whose special fondness for cattle a 
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often demonstrated. 

“Tt was on the afternoon of a certain 
day in June,” she continued, “after Aunt 
Katherine had milked their cow ‘Daisy,’ 
and had locked her up in the little lean-to 
behind the house, for fear of some prowl- 
ing Indian, that she sat down with her 
werk to await, the welcome sound of the 
pony’s hoofs as he came jogging through 
the woods with her husband on_ his 
back. 

“‘Nine! Ten!’ said the little clock 
which they had brought from their home 
across the sea, but no sound except the 
whippoorwill’s plaintive call and the sigh- 
ing of the night wind among the trees. 

“No sound? Hark! Were those foot- 
steps, soft and stealthy, of Indians? 
Around and around the house they went 
together, two of them, she thought. It 
seemed like two pairs of creeping feet, 
then a scratching sound and a low, deep 
growl over her head. Looking up the 
wide chimney, she saw the big, fiery, 
yellow eyes and the lithe, waving body of 
a huge panther, crouching just ready 
to spring down! 

“What could she do? Open the door 
and dash away to the woods? That 
would mean certain death, for then she 
would be an easy prey for the beast. An- 
other deep growl, louder and more angry. 
Then, remembering the fear such ani- 
mals have of fire, quick as thought Aunt 
Katherine snatched the straw bed from 
the bedstead, tore open the cover, and 
emptied all the straw upon the few em- 
bers still remaining in the hearth. 

“In a moment there was a blaze, a 
fiery heat, and with the blaze and heat 
pouring into his face the panther gave 
loud cries of rage and then slunk off into 


the woods. 

“But Aunt Katherine knew too well 
that it was only for a short time. Soon 
the fire would burn itself out—and back, 
the panther would come. Oh, for the 
sound of the trot, trot, through the clear- 
ing,|but alas! no horse and no Uncle 
Tom. Again the stealthy footsteps 
around the house, stealing softly, softly, 
and her heart grew faint with fear. What 
would be her next means of defense? 
Ah! the old musket over the door, kept 
to frighten crows from the cornfield and 
hawks from the chickens. 


“Quickly it was taken down, and as 
quickly loaded; then scratch, scra-a-tch! 
more cautiously than before; and once 
more Aunt Katherine heard the blood- 
chilling growl and saw the fiery eyes, and 
the huge, yellow body swaying to aud 
fro in the dim light. She knelt down, 
raised the gun to her shoulder, and with 
one quick prayer pulled the trigger. 

“There was a scream of rage and pain, 
a great bound, a mighty crash, and Aunt 
Katherine climbed upon the window-seat 
just in time to miss the terrible creature 
as he fell down the great chimney and 
rolled over in the agonies of death. Even 
then he was dangerous, for his mighty 
claws tore up great splinters from the 
floor, and his huge body, as it rolled back 
and forth, broke up everything in its 
way. 

“At last his muscles relaxed and his 
eyes closed in death, and then Aunt 
Katherine with great caution, climbed 
down from her place of safety, and sat 
down to await the return of Uncle Tom.” 


Horrible tragedy in Latin class: “Vi- 
ginti et unum.” 
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SEEING OURSELVES AS OTHERS SEE Us. 


Here we have a Freshman. 
What he doesn’t know 

Would fill a million volumes. 
(He also needs to grow.) 


Watch this lordly Sophomore, 
Running up the stairs. 

He seems to think he owns the place. 
(He does put on such airs.) 


See the Junior coming. 
He’s practising to see 

Just what a Senior feels like. zs 
(He'll know next year, maybe.) 


Ah, the stately Senior! 
So wise and dignified. 

He knows, he knows all that is known 
(He thinks some more beside.) 


Heard in Mrs. Young’s Class: 

“Mrs. Young, if a straight line and a 
plane coincided, would they be parallel?” 

“That would be the limit.” 


Madame, to Bates—‘You make more 


noise than you are tall.” Even then he 


might be a quiet youth. 


The tea-bell tolls fair Nell to pass the 
tray, 
The glowing cook winds slowly up the 
clock ; 
The ash-man homeward plods his weary 
way, 
And leaves a trail of cinders round the 
block. 
Now fade the dingy fences out of sight 
And all the world is quiet as can be, 
Except where some street-organist at 


night, 
Plays “Holy City” or the “Bamboo 
pireens —Ex, 
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A notice-in Room 7 reads: “Stephen- 
son's Kidnapped.” Is there a reward of- 
fered for.finding Lowry? 


The boys are taking up a collection to 
buy “The Red Scarf.” We wonder who 
will get it in the neck. 


First Girl—“Do you ruff your hair 2” 

Second Girl—“Yes; why2” 

First Girl—‘Well, that’s ‘Rough on 
Rats,’ isn’t it?” 


IN CHEMISTRY. 
Little Willie had a mortar; 
In this he mixed some stuff : 
Some potash and some sulphur. 
Oh! That was quite enough. 


Then he began to pound it— 
"Tis a sad tale to tell! 
For now our little Willie 
Is suffering down in 
Georgetown Hospital. 
(Dedicated to Manning, ’og.) 


REvisED TRANSLATIONS FRoM CHAUCER. 
“Tt snowed meat and drink in his 
house.” 
“He had many a roast in the fishpond.” 


Mr. Mathews, in speaking of the twen- 
ty-six lines for which Vergil received 
$13,000, remarked that they were very 
“touching”’ lines. 


“Now’s the time to hold ’em!” 
You hear the captain say, 

The ball is on the five-yard line, 
And you must win today. 


The other quarter signals, 
The half-back’s shoulders hunch, 


The play comes through and lands you 
3eneath the squirming bunch. 


The half-back’s leg you grasp for 
And try to pull him back; 

But not an inch that leg will move— 
The strength you seem to lack. 


The players rise from off the pile, 
You hear a voice call thick: 
“Quit tugging at that goal post 
And line up for the kick!” 
Pratt, “ro. 


It’s a question that’s sure to perplex, 
Why the reader with reason expects 
In a good magazine 
The best jokes to be seen, 
To be signed by a fellow called “Ex.” 


GENDERS IN GERMAN. 


(From Halleck’s History of English Lit- 
erature.) 

“A German gentleman writes a mas- | 
culine letter of feminine lore to a neuter 
young lady with a feminine ink on 
masculine sheets of neuter Paper, and 
incloses it in a masculine envelope with 
a feminine address to his darling, though 
neuter, Gretchen. He has a masculine 


head, a feminine hand, and a neuter 
heart. 


Taylor, translating © French—“He 
turned around in his felt hat.” It was 
a matter of little moment to Taylor that 
it happened to be an arm-chair. 


First Pupil—What is to-morrow’s 
theme to be on? | 
Second Pupil—On composition paper! 
(Bright child!) E 
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Ring out, go 
And let us pass: 
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A CONCERT!!! 


GLEE CLUB, NOVEMBER 31ST Jog, 


Janeous expenses, 
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that the District will some ie Predicteq 
the sea level. Y fall , 

One young lady, evidently 
cerned for the future, aikedveee C 
will we do, Professor, adopt Et NS 

Sills” > 
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s to be devoted to miscel 
es rgi1, anda shave for Mr. Joubert. for 
PROGRAM 
: 8. Solo: 
“Sufficiency.” 
Mr, Keats, 


1. Opening Chorus 


“We're here because we're here,” etc. 


Entire Chorus. 


2. Solo: 
what I sing 


“Oh thank me not for 
thee.” Mr. Hoover. 
3. Octette: 
* (Red Mill). 


“The isle of my dreams’ 
Physics Class. 


4. Solo: 


“Honey boy.” 


5. Specialty: 
LATEST EUROPEAN NOVELTY 


MONSIEUR WEAVER, 
PREMIER DANSEUR, 
and entrancing exhibition of 


toe dancing. 


M. V-ne-nt Sm-th. 


in sprightly 


6. Solo: 
“J Jove all the girls (and all the girls 


love me).” J. McR— P-rk-r. 
7. Duet: 
“You never can tell about the women.” 
(Red Mill.) 
Messrs. Kollins and Kampbell. 
Intermission 
[to allow all laughter to subside prepar- 
atory to the sober part of the program]. 
During the intermission Mr. Lamson will 
render the beautiful little ditty entitled 
“I flirted with a bee and I got stung.” 


g. Duet: 
“T think I oughtn’t auto any mo 
iy re,” 


(Follies of 1907.) 
Bar 
10. Solo: a aS 
“Why do they call me a Gibson Gj 
5 a Gibson G tT) 
(Belle of May fair.) dias 
Mr. P 
11. Recitation: aes, 
“A man’s a man for a’ that.” 
Bo , 
12. Chorus: bao 
“Home ain't nothin’ like this.” 
Muntz Athletic Associatio 
n, 


13. Attraction Extraordinary : 
Captain Campbell’s Troupe of 
TRAINED ELEPHANTS 
Over twenty full-grown an 
d fort 
elephants are comprised in oe ecu 
herds of wonderful beasts which at ne 
display almost human intelligence om 
14. Grand Finale: : 
“Always go while the goin’ is good.” 
(Red Mill.) . 
: Entire Cl 
Hot air served free to patrons. es 
The Mouth Organ used exclusively, 
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STUBBY’S CHRISTMAS EVE 


=—Ppy— 


RALPH HENDERSON 


It was Christmas Eve. All over the 
world happiness reigned, or should have 
reigned, but we could hardly call that 
muffled figure, aimlessly wandering across 
the college campus, expressive of happi- 
ness or good cheer. In fact, Stubby 
Pierce was as poor a picture of happiness 
as the bleak, wind-swept campus was of 
cheer. Stubby was by no means an or- 
dinarily morose or dissatisfied person, but 
for one who had spent his Christmas 
holidays as far back as he could remem- 
ber in the bosom of his family, the prac- 
t cally deserted college was not exactly 
the setting conducive to an enjoyable hol- 
iday. 


Stubby peere<| disgustedly over the top 
of his coat collar. How bare the campus 
locked—and the dormitories, where a few 
ligkts scatterel here an there served 
only to emphasize the deserted atmos- 
phere of the whole. Stubby shivered and 
quickened his pace. He had searched in 
vain for a belated chum in the empty 
dorm:tories ; 


they had all gone—even his 
roommate; they probably even then were 
s'tting before a grate fire with their fam- 
ilies, or dancing, or sleighriding, or doing 
something nice. How he envied them! 
There was no help for it, Stubby had a 
bad attack of the blues, for which a tour 
of the deserted dormitories had proven 
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a poor remedy. 

Well, Room 15, Hampton Hall, was 
better than the campus; it was warm up 
there.at any rate. He kicked the snow 
viciously from his shoes and bestowed a 
freezing look on the servant who opened 
the door. Half way upstairs Stubby 
stopped short, as an idea occurred to him. 
A grin spread slowly over his face; he’d 
show them whether he’d spend his Christ- 
mas alone or not. He descended the 
stairs three steps at'a time and hastened 
off toward the village, this time whistling. 

* * * 


Half an hour later a much-laden-down 
boy mounted the stairs, opened the door 
of No. 15 and, staggering in, set down 
two bulky bundles as carefully as though 
they were glass. He tossed his hat and 
gloves unceremoniously on the floor (the 
usual resting place for articles with which 
he had finished), stirred the dying embers 
of the wood fire and turned up the lamps. 

The room was an unusually pleasant 
one, for Stubby’s parents were extremely 
well-to-do. It was papered in good taste 
in a soft shade of red; red silk curtains 
hung at the windows; over the hardwood 
floor were spread several oriental rugs, 
and at either side of the fireplace high- 
backed settees piled with cushions lent an 
air of perfect comfort to the room. Sev- 
eral easy chairs, a bookcase, a bamboo 
table with an electric drop lamp, and the 
usual collection of pictures, posters and 
curiosities on the walls completed the 
furnishings of the room. A door at one 
side, hung with heavy curtains, seemed 
to lead into the bedroom. Some fellows 
might have been content with such a 
room and the companionship of their 
thoughts, or could have found comfort in 


their pipes and books; but Stubby was 
not of this class. He had evidently hit 
upon some scheme, however, for he 
heaved a sigh of satisfaction as he loos- 
ened his overcoat and sank back among 
the cushions of the settee. Plainly he 
had devised some means of relieving the 
monotony of his Christmas Eve away 
from home. Stubby’s dog Raffles, a Bos- 
ton bull, noticed the change from his post 
under the table. After raising his head 


and sniffing suspiciously he shifted his 


‘post so as to command a view of what- 


ever might ensue. 


A few minutes passed, during which 
Raffles’ master shed his overcoat and 


tidied up the room somewhat; then he 
opened the bundles, disclosing to the 
wondering eyes of Raffles a turkey with 
cranberry sauce, mashed potatoes and a 
plum pudding, and a motley collection of 
crackers, fancy nuts and bonbons. He 
set the table, added a large pitcher of 
cider and some odd glasses, and sat down 
again with an expectant air. Raffles, 
well-trained, eyed his master indignantly, 
but did not venture out from under the 
table. Presently there came a faint tap 
on the door, and at Stubby’s cheery 
“Come in!” the door opened and four 
half-fed, lonesome looking freshmen ven- 
tured in just far enough to close the door 


behind them. For a full minute they di- 
vided their looks of astonishment and 
wonder between Stubby, the dinner and 
Raffles, the latter accepting this admira- 
tion with a bored and superior air. 
Stubby had his hands full at once, 
making the freshmen feel at home, and 
carving the turkey. This bird, for one so 
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young, offered a great deal of resistance, 
and in the fun and laughter accompany- 
ing Stubby’s efforts to carve it the ice was 
broken, and an outsider venturing in 
would have mistaken the scene for a little 
reunion of chums or classmates. Little 
would he have dreamed that scarcely 
more than a hour since, these fellows had 
been practically strangers to one another. 

The supper was a great success, Stub- 
by with his ready wit, being well sup- 
ported by the freshmen, who caught his 
spirit and joined in like old chums. Sup- 
per over, they gathered around the fire, 
lit their pipes and exchanged stories and 
incidents until long after midnight, the 
host relating to his eager listeners many 
incidents of his four years of college life. 
Truly the spirit of Christmas inspired all ; 
even Raffles was a picture of content- 
ment, his platter of turkey-bones between 
his paws. 

About 2 a. m. the company parted, 
after singing heartily several college 
songs. The freshmen bore away with 
them invitations to dinner and a Christ- 
mas tree at Stubby’s next day. As for 
Stubby, his happiness was complete; he 
had made their Christmas Eve and his 
own a happy one and he was filled with 
that inexpressible feeling that accompa- 
nies the knowledge of having made some 
one happy. Before he went to bed that 
night he carried down to the servant to 
whom he had been so freezing a goodly 
share of turkey and mashed potatoes, and 
felt easier in his mind. 

* * * 

It was 3 a. m., and outside the moon 
looked down on the bleak campus and in 
at the windows of No. 15 Hampton Hall, 
where a certain senior named Pierce slept 


in perfect contentment. It passed on and 


glanced in at four other windows opening 
on meaner quarters, where as many fresh- 
men lay awake, happy for the first time 
in their college careers and all sharing in 
the conviction that Stubby Pierce was the 
best fellow in college. % 


THE VORACIOUS CAMPBELL. 


There was once a Campbell, who lived 
in a palace surrounded by Courts, and 
was considered a Rex by the other Camp- 
bells. This Campbell had many Barnes 
filled with Plants and other edibles. He 
was very rich and always had many 
Stewart(d)s to manage his affairs, and 
several Taylors, for he was fond of hav- 
ing royal Robes-on. Many Weavers were 
constantly engaged in making new rugs 
for this fickle monarch. He was an early 
Rizer and often went out before the 


Moon had disappeared to play Ball in the 
Corrts while the Piper played on the 
flute. This greedy Campbell could Cram- 
tons of food in a short time. One day, 
after he had devoured a Single-ton of 
Pe(e)bles and Kohrs, he learned that the 
cther Campbells, living in the swamps 
and Myers not far away, were starving 
and were no longer True to him because 
of his greediness, and were laying Bates 
to ensnare him. Then his father came 
to him and said, “lhe Campbells are all 
angered by your avarice and intend to 
kill you, so you must Dy-son.” Then the 
Campbell lay down and died soon amid 
the Dewey Good-pastures. 


Notice to Biology Classes—Winter has 
come, and the season for Hay-fever is 
over! 
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“It’s an ill wind that blows nobody 
any good.” Contrariwise, “It's a warm 


wind that isn’t too cold for somebody.” 
In the midst of our rejoicing over the 
Monday added to our Christmas holiday, 
the Senior Class got “frozen out.” There 
can be no Christmas entertainment this 
year. 

This unfortunate 
either entirely the result of circumstances 


announcement is 


or of a foul collusion between them and 
Father the 
many times the Class of 1908 has tried to 
kill him, let the proposed date of the 
Christmas entertainment (Monday, the 


Time, who, remembering 


23d) fall within the holiday period, and 
furthermore made it impossible to have 
the entertainment on Friday, the 2oth. 
Any way we look at it, circumstances are 
the deciding factor. 

This article is not an apology, as the 
Seniors have nothing to apologize for. 
It is on them, certainly, that the keenest 
disappointment falls and upon whom the 
break in the line of precedent may unde- 
servedly reflect. Not only is breaking 
the precedent a cause for regret, but as 
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it has become a custom for alumni to 
gather at the Christmas entertainment, 
we hope that this year some other event 
may serve for the occasion of such a 
gathering. 

However, as we do not suppose that 
this will make the reader feel so bad that 
he will not enjoy the holiday, we wish 
everyone of them a very Merry Christ- 
mas and a Happy New Year. 


Please remember that we ask particu- 
larly for original contributions, but if you 
do hand in anything taken from another 
paper kindly have the courtesy to label it 
as such. 


We are again requested by the Business 
Manager to remind the school of our 
special advertising arrangement with 
Sanders & Stayman and Mertz & Merts. 
Students intending purchases from either 
of these firms will please confer with 
Mr. Snyder. 


Why, William, sit thee on this plank 
And while away your hours? 

You should be working at your books, 
Or seeking Nature’s flowers. 


“G'wan,” said William with a frown, 
“It really is a shame 

To have a feller tellin’ me 
To leave a good ball game. 


“Why should I want books, me fren’; 
You'se tink youse knows it all. 
I've get all I can do right yere— 
To learn to play base ball.” 
(Apologies to Wordsworth.) 
PRATT, ‘Io. 


THE DEBATING SOCIETY 


The first important meeting of the 
Debating Society was held in Room 2 
December 11. An interesting debate was 
held on the question, “Resolved, that the 
government should maintain and operate 
a telegraph system in connection with the 
Post Office.” The debate was hotly con- 
tested as well as quite instructive. The 
decision—two to one—was given in fa- 
vor of the affirmative, which was sup- 
ported by Miss Wilkie and Mr. Collins, 
opposed to Miss Trowbridge and Mr. 
Keats. Ae he 


Although the Debating Society has 
held several meetings, the membership is 
increasing very slowly. It is about time 
for the boys and girls of the Western 
High School, especially those who are 
not in any other school interest, to bestir 
themselves in this direction. Come and 
join! Not only will it help the society, 
but it will help you. The society needs 
you and you need the society, and the 
only thing left for you to do is to enroll 
yourself as one of its members. The 
trials for the team will take place early 
in January, and we must have the very 
best material in the school to pick from. 
Various reasons may prevent you from 
being in athletics and in the Company, 
but the same reasons will not hinder you 
frem joining the Debating Society. 

Rea ee 


THE SENIOR ELECTIONS. 

On Wednesday, November 20, the 
Senior Class held its election of officers. 
Hitherto the custom has been to hold the 
election after the Easter holidays, but this 
year permission was secured for it to be 
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in order to facil- 


held at this time, chiefly 
istmas en- 


itate preparations for the Chr 
tertainment, now deceased. 
Mr. Campbell was elected temporary 


chairman and the nominations for presi- 


dent were opened. Collins and Parker 


were nominated and Collins won by the 
close vote of 33 to 30. Miss Wilkie was 
elected vice-president over Miss Piper, 
34 to 28. |. Barnes, Parker and Hol- 
combe were the candidates for treasurer, 
Barnes winning by a considerable margin. 
Miss Piper was elected secretary over 


two other candidates. 
The class is to be congratulated on such 


able officers. 


; THE MUSICAL CLUB. 

The Western High School Music Club 
has had two very successful meetings 
since its organization. The first meeting 
was devoted to the study of MacDowell, 
one of the most interesting features be- 
ing a paper on the life of MacDowell, 
given by Miss Mary Pugh. 

Grieg was the subject of study at the 
second meeting. Miss Dorothea Bauer 
gave a paper on the life of Grieg in a very 
pleasant style, after which Miss Katha- 
rine Poole rendered two selections of 
Grieg upon the piano, which were well 
received by the audience. At this meet- 
ing we were so fortunate as to have with 
us Mr. Herbert Beers, who played sev- 
eral compositions of Grieg in a most de- 
lightful manner. The meeting closed 


with the rendition of the Peer Gynt Suite > 


upon the Cecilian. 
The next meeting will be for the study 


of Wagner. These meetings have proved 
very interesting, and the boys particularly 
are urgently invited to attend, even if 
they have not as yet become members of 
the club. 


Although most athletic interests have 
stopped at this time of year, the real work 
of the Company has just started. For 
the last three drills the guns have been 
used, much to the delight of the first-year 
cadets. Notwithstanding the fact that 
but half of the drill day can be devoted 
to their use, unusual progress has been 
made. The inexperienced men found ita 
bit hard to use the guns at first, but now 
seem to have mastered them, from all 
appearances. 
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The company furnishing the uniforms 
has been unduly tardy in fulfilling its 
contract. Flowever, the men, with a few 
exceptions, are at last fully equipped. 
This fact, together with the use of the 
guns, gives the company a finished look, 
which was naturally lacking before. The 
Company now consists of eight squads 
and a few men over, making it the largest 
Ccmpany in the history of Western. 


Schaff, last year’s prize second-year 
driller, and Obenchain, who received hon- 
orable mention at the same time, have 
both been appointed to the two remaining 
corporalcies. It is gratifying to learn 
that two such valuable men of last year 
have re-enlisted. 


The first social event of the Company 
year was a dance given by the officers of 
H in honor of the Company on the 3oth 
of November at the Normandie Annex. 


We are glad to announce that the sug- 
gestion of Tue Western in regard to 
Lieut. Collins’ pin has so promptly been 
acted upon. At the same time, we regret 
to announce (by request) that the second 
lieutenant’s pin in the possession of Miss 
Wilkie is not that of Company H’s second 
lieutenant. 


After three weary years 
A senior I’ve become; 

To make myself look dignified 
I wear a look quite glum. 


3ut after these long years of toil 
The fact it worries me, 

For when I shall to college go 
I must a freshman be. 


BASKETBALL 


In the first game of the season the 
Western High School basketball team de- 
feated the Washington School for Boys 
by a score of 58 to 5 in Western's gym. 
McLean shot eleven field goals. 


In Western’s second game, the Y. M. 
C. A. Reserves defeated them by a score 
of 30 tog in the Y. M. C. A. gym. 


On December 2 Western played the 
University School at 18th and Church 
streets and won by the score of 21 to 16. 
Although outweighed, Western played 
the faster game. 
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BASEBALL 


Owing to the fact that Lee Kemp did 
not return to school, the members of the 
1907 championship baseball team have 
elected Polhemus ’o8 captain of this 
year’s team. He is an outfielder and 
made a good record in 1907. But four 
members of last year’s team are now in 
school, but with Mr. James Sprigman and 
Ex-Captain Michael as coaches, we hope 
to win another championship. 


TRACK 


The “Track” meeting of December 2 
is now history, and Mr. Crampton was 
elected without one dissenting vote. Mr. 
Keats called the meeting to order, Mr. 
Ingersol nominated Mr. Crampton and 
Mr. Winlock “seconded the motion.” So 
no one was slighted and everybody was 
“happy.” 

Mr. Crampton calls for candidates and 
announces that training will 
promptly on the 2d of January. 


begin 


Mr. Foley’s cross-country run did not 
materialize, but the George Washington 
University Athletic Association has kind- 
ly opened their five-mile New Year’s Day 
cross-country run to us. Messrs. Mc- 
Rea, Daniels and Winlock are now in 
training fer this event. All entries must 
be in by December 28. The entry blanks 
may be obtained from Mr. Winlock. 


There is a great class of ’o8 
Which seems to have chosen of L8& 
A superior air 
As they pass on the stair, 
Which causes the freshmen to H8. 
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PRINCETON. 


By SPENCER Gorbon, 
W. II. S. ’o4, Princeton ‘oo. 


It is very hard to sit down and write 
about a place like Princeton. The things 
which make up college life and which 
give it its peculiar charm can not be 
analyzed and made clear to those who 
have not yet experienced them. Prince 
ton does not consist of her faculty, 
courses, land, and buildings, nor does she 
consist of her fcotball and baseball teams, 
but of all these combined with something 
called “Princeton spirit,” which has grown 
up during the hundred and sixty years of 
her existence. I can not explain this, 
but I will try to outline a few of the 
phases of college activity. 

In athletics the position that Princeton 
has held for so many years is too widely 
recognized to demand special atteation, 
In the last ten years Princeton has won 
the baseball championship sevea times 
and the football championship three 
times. Year after year our teams com- 
pete successfully with the representatives 
of universities of two and three times our 
enrollment. Every man with the slight- 
est ability goes out for each team, sure 
that he will get a fair chance to show 
what he can do; and with only thirteen 
hundred students Princetonalways stands 
among the first. 

The institution of which Princeton is 
most proud is the Honor System in ex- 
aminations. Every man is required to 
sign a pledge upon his honor that he has 
“neither given nor received assistance.” 
Students are thea given absolute freedom 
and can even leave the hall and smoke or 
walk about to kreak the strain of a forr- 
hour exam. The instructor in charge of 
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the examination is only there to distrib- 
ute and collect papers, and often there is 
no member of the faculty present. A 
violation of the honor system is practical- 
ly unknown, any offender being imme- 
diately expelled by a committee of the 
class presidents. In my personal experi- 
ence I have never heard of such a case. 

Innumerable customs have grown up 
at Princeton, which are respected by all. 
Most of them seem rather absurd to out- 
siders. ‘The Freshman can not wear the 
college colors in any form (except at the 
Yale game), nor can he smoke a pipe on 
the campus. THe must wear a black skull 
cap until the third Saturday in May, 
when he may blossom out in a straw hat. 
His trousers can not be turned up, and 
he cannot be out after 9 o'clock until 
after Washington's Birthday. 

The Sophomore enforces these cus- 
toms, with various penalties for their in- 
fraction. He wears his club cap and in 
March assumes the “spring bonnet,” of 
his club color. He must get off the walk 
for an upper class man, though, of 
course, the Freshman gets out of his way. 
He can not walk on Prospect street, 
where the upper class clubs are. The 
Junior and Senior have no restrictions 
at all. They are upper class men and be- 
long to the same clubs, permanent clubs 
with a graduate membership. 

All of these go towards bringing the 
student body together and towards form- 
ing ties of friendship which years of 
separation in after life can not break. 
At the outbreak of the civil war about 
one-third of the students were Southern- 


ers. They were drilled by officers of the 
local volunteers side by side with their 
Northern classmates, and when they left 
for their homes they were escorted to the 
station by the men whom they were soon 
to meet in battle. 

There is practically no town or city 
life at Princeton and almost all of the 
students live in the college buildings. By 
the time a man gets to Senior year he has 
a first name acquaintance with every man 
in his class and knows most of those in 
the classes immediately above and below 
him. This is so at no other large col- 
lege. We have no fraternities to divide 
us into factions, and when two Princeton 
men meet in New York or in China each 
feels that he has found a friend. 

Princetonians are disliked by some for 
this very loyalty to their college, and it is 
true that not a few Princeton students 
sincerely pity any fellow who’has to go 
anywhere else. This may be narrow, 
but what is wrong with such an idea? 
Each man for his college. It is this 
fierce spirit of love for Princeton on the 
part of undergraduates and alumni which 
mekes our small college stand among the 
leaders in every field. 


Pupil—What is the word for “I or- 
dered”? 
Teacher—Iussi? 
Pupil—Oh, yes!. Of course I do! 
“Why were you absent yesterday?” 
Mr. W.—“I had a sore foot.” 
“That's a poor excuse.” 
Mr. W.—‘“‘Well, a lame excuse is bet- 


cer than none.” 
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ANY REWARD? 


—BY— 
HILDA KOHR 


I. 


LOST—On Sunday, Dec. 22, brindle 
bulldog. Answers to name of “Mugs.” 
Liberal reward if returned to 1720 


Lincoln Ave. 


Allen gave a low whistle. “That’s 


hard luck!” he exclaimed. 
“What's up?” asked his brother, look- 


ing over his shoulder at the advertisement 
in question. “Oh!” he said, compre- 
hending. “Well, now, I suppose you con- 
sider it your duty to scour this city till 
you find the brute.” 

“What do you take me for?” 

“Hm! ‘Liberal reward.’ That would 
come in mighty handy just about now, 
wouldn't it? I advise you to hunt him 
up and maybe she'll make the reward lib- 
eral sure enough, seeing that you’re an 
old friend.” 

“Look here, you freak of nature,” re- 
turned Allen, “if you imagine I'd take a 
reward from a good friend of mine like 
that you’ve got another think coming to 
you—that’s all!” 

“Well, that’s true, too,” admitted Fred, 
“and, considering how likely you are to 
find him, it does*you great credit. But 
why this strenuosity?” For his brother 
had thrown the newspaper on the floor 
and was rushing about in the hall in a 
mad effort to collect his hat, gloves and 
overcoat. 

“T heard Bob’s call,” he explained, 
struggling with his collar. “The fellows 
are waiting for me—to go to the theater.” 


A slam of the front door, a shrill whistle 
outside, and Allen was gone. 

It was late when he returned. He let 
himself in, and was trying to close the 
door noiselessly, when something slipped 
in through the crack and darted silently 
down the dark hall. Allen turned on the 
light and stepped back into the library. 
There, in the corner by the bookcase, was 
a cowering little dog, trying to hide be- 
hind the dictionary stand. In one leap 
the boy was beside him, but before he 
touched him he stopped suddenly and 
stared for a moment in sheer amazement. 
It was Mugs! 

iy 
I said K. 


“4263 K, please ‘Yes 
Is this 4263 K? What's that ? No, 
it isn’t. This is Allen Murray. Yes. 
May I speak to Miss Ruth, please? 
Thank you. 

“Hello! This you, Ruth?. Well, I 
called you up to tell you that I’ve got 
Oh, not at all; don’t men- 
tion it No, indeed, not a bit; lively as 
ever. What's that ? Well, I didn’t, 
exactly; he found me. I was just getting 
in from the theater last night when I 


Mugs here 


discovered that he had followed me. 
Didn't know him at first Certainly he 
has; a lot of stew and a beef bone. 
What? Well, I guess not! I didn’t 


really find him, and if I had I'd be only 
too glad—Now see here, Ruth, if you 
say anything more about that I'll keep 
him myself—understand ? Why, of 
course ; but say, if you don’t mind being 
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parted from him that much longer I can 
bring him around tonight myself. I'd 
come sooner, only I’m booked for an all- 
day shopping expedition with Mom—— 
What’s that ?>——Thanks; I'll remember 
that when I’m plodding on my bundle- 
laden way from store to store All 
right, then—I'll see you this evening — 
Good-bye.” 


II. 


Mugs raced along through the frosty 
night in an ecstasy of exhilaration, and 
was jumping and barking before the door 
of a certain brownstone house before Al- 
len had so much as turned the corner. 
The minute the door was opened he dis- 
appeared like a flash. 

The boy heard one delighted exclama- 
tion ; then a clear voice called to him from 
the warmth and light of the parlor, and 
he went in. The room was half deco- 
rated with holly and ground pine; a 
stepladder stood near the mirror, from 
the top of which a branch of holly, left 
in the excitement of the moment, seemed 
in imminent danger of falling; and heaps 
of greens lay about on the floor. In the 
midst of the decorations were Ruth and 
Mugs, the latter leaping up and down 
and wagging his stump of a tail in a per- 
fect delirium of joy, while his mistress 
tried to catch and pet him. 

“Oh, I’m so glad he’s found!” she ex- 
claimed, as Allen came forward. “I 
thought he was gone for good. It was 
awfully good of you to bring him back!” 

“Tt was my good luck to find him,” he 
returned, gallantly. 

“Now Allen,” she begged, “don’t be 
foolish about the reward. You know 
papa expected to pay it, and if it had 
been anyone else 3 


“Well, it isn’t ‘anyone else,’ ” he assert- 
ed, “and besides, you know what I told 
you this morning? I'll take Mugs right 
back home with me unless you change 
the subject!” 

“Oh, I will,” said Ruth, hastily, laugh- 
ing so that a little dimple came in her 
chin, “and if you look at it that way, I’m 
sure I beg your pardon for mentioning it. 
To change the subject, won't you help me 
put up the greens?” 

Of course he would! So for the next 
half hour they put holly in all possible 
and impossible places, and wound long 
green ropes about everything windable. 

“There now!” exclaimed Ruth at last, 
as she shook some pine-needles ‘and a 
holly berry out of her hair, “we've done 
everything but that branch over the mir- 
ror. Climb the stepladder, Allen, and see 
if you can't fix it. Oh, where’s Mugs?” 
she said, looking around the room. 
“Tere Mugs! Here, doggie!” There was 
a rustle in a tangle of greens in the cor- 
ner, and in another moment Mugs 
emerged, covered with needles, and wor- 
rying a sprig of something which he held 
in his mouth—something with dull leaves 
and pearly white berries. 

“Here, Mugs!” said Allen suddenly. 
“Here, pup! Come on, old fellow!’ 
Mugs stopped in the middle of the floor 
and regarded him doubtfully, with his 
head cocked to one side, and the mistletoe 
still in his mouth. “Yes, that’s right— 
good dog! Bring it here,” continued Al- 
len encouragingly. _Mugs hesitated for a 
moment, and then trotted slowly over to 
the mirror and laid his trophy at Allen’s 
feet. 

“Thanks!” said he, as he picked it up. 
Then he rested his elbow on a high step 
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of the ladder so that the mistletoe hung 
over Ruth's curly head. “Ruth,” he said, 
with a teasing light in his eyes. aleve 
I'll take my reward 
now, if you don’t mind!” With one 
glance into the mirror, the girl slipped 


from under the mistletoe. 
> she said, laugh- 
“Just wait 


changed my mind. 


quickly 

“T thought you would,’ 
ing at him from the doorway. 
a minute and I'll get you some fudge!” 

ae 
WO WESTERNERS 
AT WELLESLEY. 
3y Epirm Maxcy RoBESON, 
\.H.S. '07; Wellesley ‘11. 

One day last September, two Western 
High School girls took the train for Wel- 
lesley from the South Station in Boston. 
They were somewhat excited, and became 
more so as the train hurried over the few 
miles between the great city and the col- 
lege town. At last the guard called out 
in a stentorian voice, “Wellesley !” 

Clutching their suit-cases, and outward- 
ly calm, they descended to the platform. 
At once two upper classmen offered 
themselves as guides and conducted the 
freshmen to their lodgings. Everything 
seemed so strange and new, and the roses 
on the wallpaper of their abode for the 
winter were so alarming that after a 
hasty glance at them the new arrivals 
started up to College Hall. On the way 
there they caught glimpses of the rolling 
campus dotted with great oak trees, and 
of hills crowned with college dormitories. 
At length, stately College Hall, with its 
porte-cochere and sweeping driveway, 
came into view, and the freshmen began 
to feel (more than ever) their importance 
as members of such a great college. 

Three days slipped by and we grew 


more and more enthusiastic. © When 
school began and the class was organized 
it was found to be the largest that has 
ever entered Wellesley—almost as large 
as at Western. The line that waited in 
front of the dean’s office for the cards of 
admission was long. Never have I felt 
my inconsequence so keenly. To be 
nothing, absolutely nothing, classed with 
A's or B’s and treated with as much at- 
tention as letters of the alphabet are wont 
to receive was our lot. 

When we attempted to follow out our 
programs confusion resulted. Some 
freshman, wildly hunting a classroom 
through a maze of corridors, would ac- 


cost me: 

“Do you 
meets ?” 

“T know nothing,” I would reply, “T 
am a freshman.” 

It was the upper classmen who helped 
us out of such difficulties. | Not only 
would a senior climb two flights of stairs 
to take one to a lecture room, but we were 
soon treated to a senior reception, a 
junior play, and instead of a freshman 
rush the sophomores gave us a “prom.” 

Speaking of “proms,” reminds me of 
our man-less dances. Some might say they 
were joyless. On the contrary, they are 
most exciting. At the harvest dance 
overalls and big floppy straw hats trans- 
formed girls into country bumpkins, who 
were most popular among the ladies. Of 
course, it was informal, as are almost all 
the entertainments at the Barn. For a 
very small sum anyone can be a Barn- 
swallow and enjoy its many entertain- 
ments, to which everyone goes and goes 
plainly dressed; for Wellesley is demo- 
cratic. c 


know where German 5 
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Rowing on Lake Waban, which lies 
placid and inviting between the wooded 
hills near College Hall, is a favorite 
amusement. The tennis courts are al- 
ways occupied. 

But the best kind of fun are the spreads 
that come after 10 o'clock, It is not so 
much the pinochi that bubbles in the 
chafing dish and the whiffs that come to 
one while nibbling olives, as it is the 
songs and the feeling of companionship 
in a group of college girls. 

Although they have work enough to 
keep them busy, and play to compensate, 
some of these same girls get homesick. 
An attack of this malady often follows 
musical vespers, to which everyone goes, 
though attendance is not required. The 
lights are turned low and there is the 
beautiful music of a girls’ choir with the 
deep organ. Girls come home with their 
eyes suspiciously red and have to be com- 
forted and petted into a rational state of 
mind when, having torn up the letter to 
a younger sister, telling her “never, never 
come to Wellesley if you want any fun,” 
one realizes the splendid opportunities of 
being at Wellesley. 

And, indeed, they are splendid, not only 
for learning, but the pleasure and profit 
one gets from being with so many and 
such different people, from New Eng- 
landers with their “‘arears” and above all 
“idears,” to some oriental girls who are 
studying here, and one of whom, Miss 
Tsao, I know well enough to like and 
admire immensely. You may learn many 
things not in the catalogue. Whole 
courses of toleration are open to whoever 
feels inclined to take them. 

The finest institution here is Student 
Government. With some restrictions, we 


have almost no supervision. We are 
given a few rules and each girl reports 
herself if she infringes upon them, with 
the result that rules are seldom broke 
and the responsibility of each individual 
is strengthened. College is a growth in 
more ways than one. 

But, in spite of our freedom and work, 
liberally seasoned with play, even those 
who have not been homesick are crossing 
off the days that remain in December be- 
fore the 19th, when our holiday begins. 
Christmas is becoming a necessity (when 
bragging of not being homesick we touch 
wood). Though wild to go home, we are 


happy at the prospect of returning to 
Wellesley. 


CoMMENTS on Mr. Pauaer’s LATEST. 


“Mr. Palmer came to school the other 
day minus most of his hair, but the small 
portion left certainly was sticking up for 
its rights.” 

“Mr. Palmer had his nerve when he 
got that haircut. It was the rashest thing 
Roy has done since he got that sky-blue 
suit last year. Remember it?” 

“Mr. Palmer has had his hair cut 4 la 
McLean and Winlock. One more in the 
feather-duster brigade.” 


ORIGIN oF THE PHRASE. 

Dido had just completed her famous 
bargain in which she bought as much 
land as a bull’s hide could cover, then cut 
the hide into strips and took as much 
land as it would enclose. 

“Ugh, what a skin game!” muttered 
one of the disgusted Africans as he 
walked away. 
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ir OOLZLAM 


Mrs. Young to B?—"Tf the man doesn’t 
come this afternoon and fix the gas range, 


I might get up some morning and find 


myself dead.” 


Mr. Weaver in French class: 
“JT know how to spell it, madame, but 


I can’t write it.” 


“He fed his mind on an empty picture.” 


Is that what you call chewing the rag? 


Mr. R. Baker and Mr. Weeks have 
been giving daily exhibitions in the Drill 
Hall of the proper way “to trip the light 


fantastic toe.” The entertainment has 


been most enjoyable, especially the pleas- 
ing display of the reverse. Thank you, 


gentlemen ! 


YMAOZ 


Miss Stutz—“If Arthur were to come 
to life again would he find any hunters 
equal to those of his day?” 

Mr. McLean—“Yes. Oh, no! not in 
that sense of the word.” 


Isn't it strange that since the doctors 
have begun to write the prescriptions in 


Latin it has become a dead language? 


Heard in Latin class: 


“The night fell upon the sea.” 
Oh splash! 


Miss Tr—w—ge imparting informa- 
tion: 
. “Virgil, when a boy, studied reading. 
Nuf sed. 


writing, English and——” 
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Miss Reed—“Why did they call the 
audiences ‘Circular Audiences’ ?” 

Miss Prescott—‘‘Why, because the 
people went there and sat around, I 
guess. 


Madame’s translation of joli (pretty): 
“That which Mr. Brown isn't.” 


English teacher—‘What is the value 
of this poem?” 

Voice in the rear—‘“It cost me 50 
cents.” 


Miss Reed—‘Parker, please shut the 
sun off ; it is shining on the young ladies.” 


“What did you make in that exam?” 
Amateis—‘Zero. I didn’t prepare and 
just wrote down what was in my head.” 


In Miss Turner’s Latin class: 

“Tris, trailing through the rosy sky on 
saffron wings, stood on her head.” Poor 
Iris! 


Who saved Miss H ‘s rat from 
drowning in the Marcel wave? 


Winlock—“Say, Pratt, I wouldn't heat 
those keys; they are too highly tempered.” 

“Bunny”—“No, they get mad if you 
tickle them.” 


Mrs. Young—“Mr. True, what is a 
fragment ?” 

Mr. True—‘“It is a portion of a circle.” 

Mrs. Young—“You ate fragments for 
dinner, but you didn’t eat a part of a 
circle, did you?” 

Mr. True—‘‘Yes, ma’m, we had a 
round steak.” 


If Robert should work in one of the 


hoods in the Chemical Laboratory would 
he then be Robinhood ? 


Ralph, Ralph, the Hender--son, 
Comes to school at half-past one. 
Ilis lessons punk 
Receive a flunk, 
And that is why he locks so glum. 


The first reference to scorching is when 
the poet said Pheidippides “burned” over 
the hills. 


Mr. Chatfield—‘Absint, they were—” 
Miss Alexander—“Present !” 
Mr. Chatfield—*Oh, yes—they was!” 


“Silici scintillam excudit Achates’— 
from which Miss Singleton infers that 
Achates was a sparker. Oh, joy! 


There is a young lady named K—r, 
Whose dimensions are just two by fohr. 
In spite of her size 
She's withal very wise, 
And deserves a most hearty encohr. 


Miss Rupli—‘You all know what the 
Diet of Worms is, do you not?” Some- 
times, ignorance is bliss! 


Mr. Matthews—‘Yes, that scansion 
has six feet, but they are all lame!” 


Pupil 
therefore 

Miss Reed—*Yes, that’s what the rea- 
son is there for.” It took Miss Reed a 
long time to persuade the class that it 
Was unintentional. 


(reading)—‘“For this reason, 
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Heard in Drawing Room: 
“Miss Chester, I w 


ant to settle with 
you for my board.” 


Base voice—“How much is my rent?” 


Cerberus—Before using your wonder- 


ful restorer my snakes were short and 
straight—now they are long and curly.” 
(Shades of Vergil!) 


A SAD COMMENT, 
There’s something wrong in everything ; 
For it must be confessed 
That tho’ it seems a paradox, 
The worst’s sometimes the best. 


In the Debating Society, 
We surely blush to say 

Two officers got “heated” 
One cold December day. 


In track there’s something lacking, 
And has been for days past. 

Tor the men, through lack of training, 
Are slow ‘cause they're so “fast.” 


The Cecilian Club, however, 
Is free from any vice. 

As two officers are the only boys, 
It’s really very nice. 


But the Senior Class is deepest grieved, 
Since the greatest fun of Christmas- 
tide, 
Now, owing to adversity, 
Is (O, infandum) set aside. 
H. K. ’o8. 


WESTWARD HO! 


Upon a morning cold and drear 


My slumbers sweet are shaken; 


I doa foul alarm clock hear, 


And me it doth awaken, 


From my warm bed I slowly creep, 
And sore bemoan 
With wail and groan 

Th 


at rude curtailing of my sleep. 


And later on that Wintry morn, 
As I hie me far away, 
I hear the hollow auto horn, 
The loud and rumbling dray. 
Hours T stand in the drifted snow, 
As, chilled to the marrow, 
I hop like a sparrow 
With others that would to Georgetown go. 


And when the car at last doth come, 
And on the step I have to cling, 
It makes me feel so cold and numb, 
For all around the wind doth sing, 
All unprotected from the breeze, 
As on the step I stand 
I see an outstretched hand, 
And hear, “Hey dere, youse; y’r fares, 
please!” 


This little frigid scene 
Is acted every day, 

As, like the course of empire, 
Westward we take our way. 


WINLOCK, ’I0. 
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BUD’S ENDEAVORS 


—BY— 


DOROTHY W. 


There it stood in all its glory—right in 
the corner of the window where the af- 
ternoon sun was shedding its brightest 
rays—withal the most beautiful valentine 
in the store. It was an elaborate pink 
celluloid affair, snugly enclosed in a 
pasteboard box. Each corner of the arti- 
cle was tastefully decorated with pink 
silk, while in the center four strips of the 
celluloid were caught back with little gold 
buttons, disclosing the head of a little 
boy. Surrounding this, was a garland of 
leaves, on which was inscribed in bright 
gold letters: “With Truest Affection.” 
With one longing glance at the, pink silk 
corners, Bud darted into the store. 

“Say, mister, what's the price of that 
valentine in the corner?’ No, not that— 
the big pink one all by itself,”’ he correct- 
ed, gesticulating with a very grimy finger. 

“Sixty-five cents!” 

At this Bud’s hopes sank down into 
his boots. 

“No, I won't take it—leastways not 
now,” he said, passing out into the street 
again. 

“Sixty-five cents—by cracky!" he mut- 


BUCKINGHAM 


tered, as he hurried along. But instantly 
he began to calculate. At home in his 
savings bank were reposing three careful- 
ly hoarded nickles. “Let’s see now ; fif- 
teen cents from sixty-five, leaves 
no, fifty cents.” 

A whole half dollar to be obtained in 
three days! How in the world could it 
be done? After more calculation he dis- 
covered that this was at the rate of six- 
teen and two-thirds cents a day; and, 
what was worse, he had spent a week's 
allowance in advance, and at present the 
weather was provokingly warm, and there 
would be no chance of gaining extra pen- 
nies by shoveling off snow. It would 
never do for him to consult the family, 
either, for if his brothers discovered his 
plans they would forever after tease him 
for sending something to a Girl. After 
all was said and done, though, it certainly 
was not a bad idea, he thought. And be- 
sides, if they knew the Girl! 

Il. 

The next afternoon found him travel- 
ling from house to house, distributing 
circulars as an advertisement of a new 


forty— 
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kind of toothwash. This, in behalf of the 
village drugstore, would bring him twenty 
cents, and although the entire sum was 
only half the money needed, he was be- 
ginning to feel very much encouraged. 
The night before, Mr. Ford, the grocery- 
man, had assured him that it was possible 
to earn thirty cents in two evenings, pro- 
vided that he worked long and steadily. 
Would he do this? was the inquiry. “You 
bet!” was the reply. 

In this happy frame of mind, he made 
his way around the village, whistling at 
the top of his lungs. In one vestibule, 
however, he forgot to stop whistling and 
attracted the attention of an old woman, 
who drove him off of the steps with her 
broom and told him never again to leave 
such “trash” at her door. Except for 
three such cases as this, he got along very 
well indeed, and when supper time ar- 
rived, his circulars were all distributed, 
and he was marching homeward with fif- 
teen cents jingling in his pocket. 


Ill. 


Fortune had surely smiled upon Bud, 
for here it was St. Valentine’s Day, and 
he was actually going down to the store 
with the whole sixty-five cents done up 
in a paper envelope. His two afternoons 
at the store had proved most successful ; 
and although now he was cheered at the 
sight of the weighty envelope, he was at 
the same time worried with the thought 
that perhaps some one had already pur- 
chased and carried off his valentine. If 
so, his work would be all in vain, for not 
one of the others was half as pea 
that one. It would be useless to even 

ok at them. 

: At last the store was reached, but not 


daring to look in the window, which was 
very profusely and attractively decorated 
with valentines and all sizes of bright red 
hearts, he burst in, with his head turned 
in the opposite direction. 

There on the counter, 


right before his 
eyes, stood the very 


one he wanted! 
IV. 

That same night, about eight o'clock, a 
very dusky figure of a very small boy 
trudged up a walk, carrying a very large 
box under his arm. Tipping up the steps, 
he placed the box quietly on the door mat, 
gave the bell a vigorous pull, and literally 
fell off of the porch. Picking his way 
among the bushes in the yard, and creep- 
ing behind fences and tree boxes, he final- 
ly reached the corner, where he stopped 
long enough to get his breath, His plan 
was to walk around the square twice, af- 
ter which time he would accidentally call 
at the same house. 

This job having been thoroughly ac- 
complished, he retraced his steps and 
once more rang the doorbell. He was 
admitted by the servant and shown into 
the parlor, where he waited rather impa- 
tiently for the Girl to put in an appear- 
ance. During the interval he began 
“nosing” around to see if everything had 
turned out satisfactorily. Yes, there, to 
be sure, was his valentine reposing on the 
little side table. It looked more beauti- 
ful than ever, he thought, as he patted 
and smoothed the corners. But lo! what 
were these other things thus confronting 
him? <A gorgeously decorated box of 
candy which had barely been opened! 
And alas! the worst of all—a vase of 
beautiful white roses, to which was at- 
tached a card with his own brother's 
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‘name upon it! If Bud had possessed a 
far less inquisitive nature, he would at 
this stage of the game have been much 
happier; for that green-eyed monster 
whose name begins with a J was rapidly 
getting control of him, and something 
dreadful might have happened had not 
the Girl stepped upon the threshold, 


She was a very lovely young lady (at 
least twenty years of age), becomingly 
clad in a pink lawn gown. After the 
greeting, there was a moment of awk- 
ward silence, for Bud hadn't fully de- 
cided where to begin or what to say. As 
for the Girl, however, she seemed to be 
nct at all annoyed, but sweetened the mo- 
ment by offering him candy. Finally, he 
blurted out: 

“Er—er—did you get any valentines 
to-day ?” 

“I certainly did,” she replied, a queer 
little smile coming over her face. “A 
very beautiful one indeed, I.think.”’ 

“It’s not as nice as books or roses, 
though, is it?” he questioned rather hope- 
lessly. 

“Oh, but it will last a great deal Jong- 
er,” said that tactful young lady, at the 
same time burying her nose among the 
roses. Very much elated by this last re- 
mark, Bud announced that he “only came 
around to see if brother was here,” and 
five minutes later was again in the night 
air. 

So gracious and kind was she, that it 
was some time afterwards before he real- 
ized how much more the roses were val- 
ued than his own gift. But even after 
she had become his sister, and he had had 
a younger sweetheart of his own, he still 
cherished the memory of that first valen- 
tine. 


WESTERN. 
(After “Dixie.”) 


Across the creek, in old Georgetown, 
Is a school of high renown. 
Lookaway ! lookaway! lookaway ! 


It's Western. 


Don't you wish. you were in Western? 
Hooray! Hooray! 
In everything it leads the rest, 
Of all the schools it is the best, 
Away! away! away! 
In dear old Western. 


The Western spirit, do you know it, 
The way the Westerners all show it? 
Lookaway ! lookaway ! lookaway ! 

To Western. “ 


Western leads in victory, 

Western roots most mightily. 

Lookaway ! lookaway ! lookaway ! 
To Western. 


Westerners all loyal are, 

Western's fame has spread afar. 

Lookaway ! lookaway! lookaway! 
To Western. 


Western's known thro’out the land, 
For Western High we take our stand. 
Lookaway! lookaway! lookaway ! 
To Western. 
Me Rai Be 


Percival—“My father occupies the 

chair of applied physics at Harvard.” 
Chimmie—“Gee! dat’s nuttin. Me 

brudder occupied the chair of applied 


electricity at Sing Sing.” —Ex. 
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the Business Manager. 


Although they have been veiled in 
deepest secrecy up to this time, we have 
decided to make public the resolutions 
which we, like all other well-regulated 
bodies, made for the year 1908. 

Follows the epoch-making list of reso- 
lutions : 

1, To publish none but original poems, 
jokes, and stories, 

This resolution was nobly kept until 
the publication of this issue. 

To pay the funeral expenses of any 
one dying from laughter at one of our 
jokes. 

We thought it best to make one reso- 
lution we could safely keep. 

3. Not to throw bouquets at ourselves. 

Though we seem to be the only people 
willing to do this, we cannot indulge our- 
selves, as we need our entire stock of 
bouquets for athletes, debaters and other 
representatives. 

4. To make THe WesTERN the best 
school paper published. 

To the keeping of this resolution we 
will devote our best efforts, but it is im- 
possible to attain a high standard of 
quantity as well as quality without the 
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hearty co-operation of the entire school. 

We hope that the publication of our 
noble resolutions will remind you of your 
resolutions which may be forgctten by 
this time. 


While it is difficult to say whether the 
alumni owe more to the school or the 
school to the alumni, records such as our 
alumni are making certainly reflect great 
credit on the school and should inspire us 
to get the best out of our high school 
course, in order that we, too, may make 


records that will bring credit to ourselves 
and to Western. 


While we love and honor the old songs 
and yells, we should realize that a few good 
new ones would put more life into our 
rooting and consequently into our teams. 
We should be progressive and not only 
use those left to us by former classes, but 
add to our “repertoire.” 

There are certainly many in the school 
who are able to originate songs or yells. 
We publish in another place words set to 
the inspiring tune of “Dixie.” We would 
be extremely glad to receive for publica- 
tion other contributions of this kind. 


It has been decided to postpone the ap- 
pointment of new members of the staff 
for a short time. The final date at which 
contributions will be considered in award- 
ing these positions will be announced 
later. 


THE DEBATING SOCIETY. 


Since the last issue of THe WESTERN, 
the Debating Society has held several 
very interesting meetings. Two or three 
open debates have been held, and the 


participants, though few, have always 
been so enthusiastic and demonstrative in 
supporting their respective sides of the 
various questions that they have more 
than made up for the smallness of the 
number who usually take part. On De- 
cember 19th, Mr. Plant alone upheld the 
affirmative of the proposition, “Resolved, 
That the naturalization laws’ of the 
United States should be made more strin- 
gent,” against Mr. Holcombe and Miss 
Brantley, who supported the negative. 
The discussion was close and intensely 
interesting from first to last, and it was 
with difficulty that the judges finally de- 
cided in favor of the negative. 

On January 8, the trials for the Debat- 
ing Team which is to represent us in 
interhigh-school debates were held in the 
Assembly Hall. Any member of the soci- 
ety could try if he so desired, but out of 
the fifty members only nine participated. 
These were, in order of speaking, Mr. 
Taylor, Mr. Keats, Mr. Campbell, Mr. 
Holcombe, Mr. Wharton, Miss Herriott, 
Mr. Weeks, Mr. Collins, and Mr. Robin- 
son. Each was allowed to talk five min- 
utes on either side of the question: “Re- 
solved, That the English government is 
more democratic than the American.” 
The judges, Miss Reed, Miss Merrill, and 
Mr. Hay, after some minutes’ consulta- 
tion, picked the following members to 
constitute the team: Mr. Collins, Mr. 
Keats, and Mr. Campbell, with Mr. Hol- 
combe alternate. The first three named 
were on the team last year, and we may 
feel reasonably certain of splendid results 
this year. 


Miss Brewer—“Who killed Cesar?” 
Capt. Bogley—‘The Ides of March.” 
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BASKETBALL 


WESTERN vs. BUSINESS. 


On December 4th at the Y. M. C. A. 
gymnasium, Western played the first 
game with Business, which resulted in a 
score of 36--10 in favor of Business. 
Western managed to score 10 points in 
the first half, but in the second half the 
superior team work of their opponents 
ended in the final score of 36--10, West- 
ern failing to score after the first half. 
A feature of the game was the pugilistic 
exhibition by Messrs. Donovan and Za- 
nelli. Polhemus played a good game for 
Western and Gregory for Business. In 
the second half Capt. Polhemus withdrew 
and Hildreth played center, Palmer fill- 


ing Hildreth’s position. The line-up was 


as follows: 


Western. Business. 
Woelper,...3... Richy Aes Gregoty 
Hildreth, Palmer..L. F.......0.-- Zanelli 
Tollijenis; tila! cl'thayee Gary tart a sere Heap 
pbarnendscpwikevee Dee Guertin ait McKay 
Donovan........ RGteve se.elveishear: 


WESTERN vs. BUSINESS. 

Western played a second game with 
Business at the Y. M. C. A. gymnasium 
on December rith, which resulted in an- 
other victory for Business, the score be- 
ing 28 to 14. 

The game was marked by a decided im- 
provement in Western’s teamwork, but 
ence more Business proved too much for 
our men. In the second half Donovan 
was taken out and Weaver took his place 


at left guard. Line-up: 
Business. 


Western. 

Woelper........ REE rents antsis Gregory 
phannergae ae eioee ) ES vas Set, CERT Zanelli 
Polhemus. ...... Ga eitroenucsrnnes Tleap 
Donov'n, Weav’r.L. G.......... McKay 
Hildrethteiieaner hin G sarcewre ners Leishear 


WESTERN vs. WESTERN ALUMNI. 

A game was played in Western’s gym- 
nasium on the 3d of January between 
Western and a team composed of West- 
ern alumni. The game resulted, after a 
hard struggle, in a victory for the Alum- 
ni by a score of 21 to 15. Our team put 
up a good game and it was not until late 
in the second half that the Alumni drew 
ahead. Polhemus played a good game 
for Western, having two field goals and 
two goals from foul to his credit, while 
Bryan Morse carried away the honors 
for the Alumni, scoring four goals from 
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field and one from foul. The line-up: 


Western. Western Alumni. 
Woelper........ RINE. arb el bates G. Morse 
Robeson........ L. F.........B; Morse 
Polhemussisvs.< Hava Convene nents Sharpe 
Donovan........ Ts. G yeti Church 
Decker, ....5.4% RiaGienieanens Dawson 


WESTERN vs. GEORGETOWN Preps. 

On the afternoon of the 22d of Janu- 
ary, Western played a game with the 
Georgetown Preps in the latter’s gymna- 
sium. Although Georgetown won by a 
slight margin, the score being 20 to 16, 
Western took a decided brace and played 
a better game than at any previous time 


this season. Line-up: 

Western. Georgetown Preps. 
WOE Pet's. sie va-aae Te Pigeon ee Kingsley 
Polhemus....... Rag Kis rmoyiyel ysropsree! Cogan 
INGEN ceca Carers aid foattass Yund 
Donovan........ Rai Gave sisiaietea ste Lahme 
ROWE og woe 1h G Reretebe tae « Conway 


WESTERN vs. EASTERN. 

On January 2oth, at the Y. M. C. A. 
gymnasium, Western gained the most 
decisive victory of the season, over East- 
ern, the score being 35 to 10. From the 
beginning our men took hold in good 
shape and played a fine game. The fea- 
ture of the game was McLean’s playing 
for Western. During the game McLean 
shot eight field goals, thus making nearly 
half of Western’s score. In the second 
half Polhemus withdrew, Hildreth taking 
his place at center, and Woelper Hil- 
dreth’s position at left forward. Line-up: 


Western. Eastern. 
Hildr’h, Woelper.L. F......-.... Martin 
Mclean ee oD ere Pee Chase 
Polhim’s Hild Tis. Geeeon se ses Whitney 
Donovan........ Bee Geta its ea Sg Smith 
IR ODeSOnmerneesete Kea Gilani arts « «= Cook 


TRACK 


Saturday evening, January 24th, the 
George Washington University held its 
first annual indoor meet at Convention 
Hall, in which Western entered two relay 
teams, the Senior to run against the Bliss 
Electrical School, and the Junior against 
the Washington School and the Balti- 
more Country School. The Senior relay 
resulted in an easy victory for Western. 
Tanner, the first man, got off well, passed 
his man on the first turn and kept the 
lead for the entire three laps, giving 
Fleming a good lead. The latter in- 
creased the lead, and Hodgson, the next 
man, widened the gap for Captain Cramp- 
ton, who, by very pretty running, finished 
nearly half a lap ahead of his man. 

A very unfortunate accident kept the 
second team from coming out victorious. 
At the start Hillyer, our first runner, fin- 
ished about a yard behind the Country 
School man, both having a lead of ten 
yards over Stone of Washington School. 
Guy got off well and started after his man 
at a good pace. Twice he tried to pass 
him on the turns, but was elbowed out of 
the way, and on the final stretch when 
he was about to pass the Baltimore run- 
ner, tripped and fell. Before he recov- 
ered he was passed by the Washington 
School man, but he got over the line in 
time to let Palmer cut down the lead of 
the next Washington School runner and 
pass him. But Country School had such 
a lead that the efforts of Palmer and 
Bone were useless, and Western finished 
second, beating Washington School by a 
good thirty yards. 

In the individual events Western was 
unfortunate. Crampton won both his 
trial and semi-final heats, but the final 
heat was run directly after the race with 
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Bliss, and after three hard laps around 
the hall he was naturally unable to win 
in spite of his fine effort. 

In the 600-yard novice, Keats qualified 
for the finals, finishing second in his heat 
after a pretty race. Curtis also ran well 


in the 1,000 yards, finishing fourth. 
On the wholé, Western has fine ma- 
off honors in the 


terial and should carry 
neets 


Federal and Georgetown indoor n 
as well as the High School outdoor meet 
which takes place in the Spring. 


BOBBY AND THE JAM 


(Apologies to Shakespeare. ) 


To swipe, or not to swipe, that is the 


question :— 

Whether ‘tis nobler in Bobby to swipe the 
jam 

And run for life, or softly shut the door, 

And return again to nurse? To swipe— 

to open 

The jar :—and by a taste, to say it ends 

The heartache, and the thousand natural 
cravings 

That boys are heir to,—'tis a consumma- 
tion : 

Devoutly to be wished. To swipe,—and 


run :— 
To run! perchance to hide :—ay that’s the 


stuff ; 
For in that hiding place, think of the fun 


A boy could have with bread and jam— 
alone— °” 

Without a nurse. That is a thought, in- 
deed, 

That helps to make a bad boy naughtier: 

For who would bear the whips and scorns 
of nurse, 

The “robber’s” wrong, the bad boy’s pun- 
ishment, 

The seat in the corner, the tiresome nur- 
sery, 

The book on “Angel Boys,” and the very 


Uncomfortable station beside the bed- 
post 

When he might swipe the jam, and run 
and hide 

And let nobody know? Who would these 
tortures bear, 

To grunt and yell under a heavy hand, 

When he might take the “forbidden fruit” 
unseen— 

But that the dread of something after- 
wards,— 

Those azful pains which yery often fol- 
low 

When boys have played the thie f,—puz- 
zles the will, 

And makes him rather bear those ills he 
has 

Than fly to others that he knows not 
of (?) 

Thus conscience does make cowards of 
us all; : 

And thus the native hue of resolution 

Is sicklied .o’er -with ‘another, better” 
thought ; 

Shall Bobby softly shat the pantry door’ 

And hurriedly return again to nurse? 

Yes he shall. : 

For lo—he hears ma coming! 

D. W. B. 78. 
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TEAR 
NUVES . 


What might be called the most import- 
ant, if not the most interesting work of 
the Company, has started. 1f the cadets 
can realize this and work accordingly the 
drill during the hot weather will be cor- 
respondingly lighter. Each of the com- 
pany movements has been taken up, and 
all that remains is to perfect them in the 
Spring, while now during the series of 
indoor drills the manual will be gotten. 


The weather so far has been unusually 
favorable for drilling, the Company hav- 
ing been out almost every drill day, 

The Company has been drilling with 
eight squads, making it necessary to have 
six first-year men in the front rank. 
Owing to the fact that some of the 
cadets have left school recently, the 
Company has been reduced to seven 
squads. This naturally increases the pro- 
ficiency of the drill, which amply makes 
up for the loss of a squad. 

A most interesting and exciting indi- 
vidual competitive drill was held during 
an indoor drill, Corporals Schaffe and 
Robinson, tied for first honors, remain- 
ing up long after their competitors. 
Dawson was the last first-year man up. 
The whole Company showed up well un- 
der the strain which naturally accompa- 
nies such competition. 

The spread given to the Company by 
the girls of the second, third and fourth 
years was made doubly enjoyable by 
the fact that dancing was permitted 
on this occasion. every- 
thing was so bountifully prepared that it 
was with difficulty that the ascent to the 
gym was made. Several service cadets 
were heard to remark that the spread was 
the most enjoyable one that they had at- 
tended. Miss Reed kindly chaperoned 
the spread and afterwards the dance. 


However, 


The first open dance of the company 
was given on Christmas Eve and was a 
great success. 


Translating Casar—“The veterinary 
soldiers’—They must be the horse sol- 
diers. 
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BROTHER BILL’S INTRODUCTION TO SOCIETY 


“Paw, look what Sis has sent me!” 

“Wal, Bill, what is it you're dying over 
ennyway?” 

“You just look yourself,” was the re- 
ply of Bill as he handed his father a let- 


ter from his sister Agnes. 

Agnes, who was attending high school 
in one of our large cities, had been living , 
at the home of a well-to-do relative, | 
standing high in society, ever since she 
was a tot. She was at home only during 
the summer vacations. 

The letter read: 

‘Dear William :— 

“No doubt you can arrange satisfac- 
torily to let your tribulations at the farm 
‘se curant’ long enough to enjoy an even- 
ing at a ball. Laboring under this im- 
pression, I take the liberty of inviting you 
to a ball to be given at dear Uncle Iwor- 
kim’s house, on Christmas Eve. It will 
be better for you to make arrangements 
to visit 1s a week before the ball, as it 
will be necessary for you to know how to 
dance. Bring along a pair of pumps and 
a full-dress suit. 

“With love to mama and papa, I am, 

“Your loving sister, 


“AGNES GREENHORN.” 


“Wal, the nerve of her asking you to 
come there a week ahead o’ time just to 
learn to dance. You have got all the boys 
skinned a mile round here now doing the 
Mobile buck, and as for pumps and full- 
dress, what ever they are, you just tell 
that sister o’ yourn that you'll be there 
the night of the ball and not before, with- 
out enny fancy frills. Tell her that when 
she writes home to write English.” 


Such were the comments of Paw to 
Bill. 

That night after Bill had done his 
work, he wrote his acceptance of his sis- 
ter’s invitation. A perusal of the diction- 
ary would haye done him no harm what- 


ever: 


/“Dear Agnes :— 


“Maw and Paw is all well. Paw says 
two rite English next time and not none 
o’ your Hindu or whatever it is. He also 
says for you to git rid o’ them ideas of 
yours concerning dress suits and pumps. 
And he wants to no if you think them 
there kauws are going to milk themselves, 
that weak you was to teach me how to 
dance. That would be waisted time as I 
kin alredy dance, So I agree with Paw 
in all respecks; but as you no best I will 
borow one o’ Maw’s dresses when she 
ain't looking, which will due for my dress 
suit, and Jim Bings has too old bisickle 
pumps, I no he will lend me. 

“Your luving brother, 
‘BILL GREENHORN.” 


On the morning of the twenty-fourth 
of December one might have seen Bill 
Greenhorn walking briskly along the road 
leading to the station five miles away. He 
carried a valise which had seen better 
days. The snow lay on the ground six 
inches deep and the temperature was near 
the zero mark, so that he was glad enough 
to sit by the little coal stove within the 
ticket office. The operator was busy at 
his instrument with its humdrum sound, 
and the nearby farmers were discussing 
current events, when John walked in. 

After arriving at Thetown Bill lost no 
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time in going to his uncle’s home on 
Euclid avenue. He was met at the door 
by the butler, who told him that they were 
not looking for help at the present time. 
This kind personage even helped Bill on 
his way with a friendly lift of his foot. 
Not to be defeated in his purpose, though, 
Bill tried the basement door, where he 
Was greeted with “Hello, Rube! how’s 
the country?” by the cook. He finally 
succeeded in his effort to speak with his 
sister. 


“Oh, William, I am so glad you could 
come! Tonight, Mr. and Mrs. Big Bug 
with their daughters, the Miss Begs, 
Count Nocount and a great many society 
people will be here. Come and I'll show 
you your room.” 

As Agnes had not received Bill's reply 
to her invitation, you can imagine her 
chagrin upon seeing his pumps and {ull- 
dress suit. She sent out for these requi- 
sites, which were hired, and proceeded to 
teach Bill how to dance. By supper time 
he would only step on one’s toes every 
third step. : 


The ball room was gorgeous to behold, 
with its decorations and lights and colors. 
Bill went around staring with his eyes, 
ears, and mouth. In due time Bill was 
introduced to the ladies. 

Considering his experience, his first 
dance with Miss Amy Bug, he did fairly 
well, as the only damages he caused were 
a torn dress, sore feet and a sorer head. 

The next dance, Miss Jones excused 
herself when Bill asked for his second 
dance, saying that she had a headache. 
Miss Thompson wanted to know if he 
didn’t want to sit the third dance out. 
Miss Bulguse was greatly fatigued the 
fourth dance, while Miss Walker also had 


a headache: In fact, there seemed to 
be an epidemic of headaches, In despair 
Lill went to the kitchen and danced the 
rest of the evening with the cook, where 
he spent a very enjoyable time, 


*Harry/C. Branton, H1. 
' 


MOW AUNT ANDROMACHE KILL- 
ED THE ELEPHANT. 


(With apologies to Mr. Warren Baker.) 


“I jest bet that Henry better hustle 
back from the club,” mused Aunt Andro- 
mache, as she sat by the fireside of her 
two-by-four hut located on King Street, 
Alexandria, three bazillion miles from 
anywhere. 

“Business engagement, Huh! 
he thinks I was born yesterday.” 

The venerable old lady shifted herself 
in her chair and, reaching over the arm 
with her left hand, threw a fifty-pound 
log on the fire. Suddenly she heard 
something whiz by the house. She 
jumped up and threw open the door. 

“Shucks,” she grunted, in a dissatisfied 
tone, “only Norris McLean goin’ to Bryn 
Mawr.” 

She closed the door and resumed her 
seat by the fire, picking up a newspaper 
dated “Jew New Year 23, Eighteen hun- 
dred and frozetodeath.” In large red 
ietters was the word “Extra,” and under 
that was “Business 11, Western 0.” 

“Wow!” she howled, as she threw the 
Paper into the fire. “The thing’s be- 
witched.” 

“Wot’'s that?” she added, as she heard 
outside the hut the soft sound of foot- 
steps which only an elephant can make. 
It was,going to the back of the hut. Now 
it waS mounting the ladder to the roof. 

“Henery Silas Lafayette Bosewell 


Guess 
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Smith, do yew think yew kin give me the 
slip by comin’ down the chimbly ?” shout- 
ed Aunt Andromache as she seized a 
bottle of Lydia E. Flinkem’s Fugitable 
Compound. 

Suddenly there was a great crash and 
a large elephant fell sprawling into the 
burning fire. Aunt Andromache ran into 
the next room in terror. 

He blinked and jumped out of the 
flames with a howl. He then ran over 
to a washtub filled with cold water, into 
which he plunged. When he had recov- 
ered he arose and walked over to the 
table, where he saw a copy of one of 
Laura Jean Fibber’s novels. He picked 
it up and began to read. 

Aunt Andromache then crept into the 
room and threw the contents of the bot- 
tle on Mr. Ellie. He let out a horrible 
roar and fell to the floor—Dead! 

TED, IRL 1B; AK), 


Christmas he sent her Huyler’s ; 
On New Year’s violets blue; 
On Easter and her birthday, 
He sent her presents, too. 
In fact on her his money 
He just blew and blew and blew. 


What fine reward had he 
For this devotion and affection? 
Each holiday she added 
To his postal card collection. 
His much diminished bank account 
At times he'd sadly rue; 
But his postal card collection 
It just grew and grew and grew. 


Der meaning of stingy is der man dot 
stops der clock efery night wen he goes 
to bed just to save time —Ex. 


CORNELL. 
By Tnomas H. FARRINGTON, 
W. H. S. ’06, Cornell ’1o. 


Cornell University is located on the 
hills above Ithaca, N. Y., a thriving town 
situated at the southern end of Cayuga 
Lake. It is really the only college that I 
have ever seen that has what may rightly 
be termed a campus. All the other col- 
leges which I have been so fortunate as 
to visit—among them Harvard, Yale, and 
the Universities of Michigan, Wisconsin, 
Illinois and Minnesota, have been forced 
for lack of room to crowd their buildings 
together upon their campuses, greatly de- 
tracting from their beauty. This campus 
is bounded on the north side by Fall 
Creek, whose falls are only ten feet short- 
er than Niagara, and Beebe Lake, where 
there is fine skating and tobogganing in 
winter ; on the south by Cascadilla Creek, 
whose gorge is one of the prettiest in the 
country; on the west is the very steeply 
inclined hill sloping down to the town, 
and from whose crest a magnificent view 
up the lake and of the surrounding coun- 
try is obtained; and on the east for miles 
back extends a country rich in farm lands 
and densely wooded here and there. 

The buildings which surround the cam- 
pus are the Library; Boardman Hall, 
which is the law building; Stimson Hall, 
the medical building; Goldwin-Smith 
Hall, the largest and most imposing, the 
arts building; Franklin Hall, electrical 
engineering; Lincoln Hall, civil engineer- 
ing; Sibley College, mechanical engineer- 
ing; Morse Hall, the chemistry building; 
White, mathematics, MacGraw, arts, and 
Merrill Hall, where the university offices 
are. The physics building, Rockefeller 
Hall, and the agricultural building are 
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situated east of the campus, while the 
gym and the Y. M. C. A. are on the 
south, All the other buildings surround 
the campus in about the order named. 
As will be seen from the naming of the 
above buildings, Cornell's strong point is 
engineering, and it is this for which she 
is really famed. In this branch she is the 
most highly specialized institution in the 
world, especially as to mechanical engin- 
eering. The reputation of Sibley College 
graduates, her entrance requirements 
higher than those of any other technical 
institution, and the fact that this last Fall 
out of about 2,500 applicants over 1,090 
new students were turned away, testifies 


to the merit of Cornell as a technical 
school. 


So much for scholarship; now a few 
words about athletics at Cornell. Cor- 
nell’s prestige in track, cross-country, and 
the crew, are too well known to need 
comment. The general reason given for 
this supremacy is the good training the 
men get from climbing the hills to recita- 
tions every day. 


Perhaps being personally interested in 
it, I can tell more about football than 
anything else up here. Cornell for years 
has tried to get a winning team and has 
tried all kinds of coaching, training, etc., 
to bring her team to the front. This year 
the graduate coaching system went into 
effect, and results fully justified its adop- 
tion. The team won two fine games, 
beating Princeton and West Point, two 
of this country’s strongest teams. 

A man here has to do his other work 
as well as play football. All the players 
have to work right up to the time of play, 
and to this overwork is due their defeat 
by Pennsylvania in the final game of the 
season. Cornell, however, will not be 


denied, but will get there yet, so do not 
be surprised if next year shows a cham- 
Pionship team at Ithaca. 

I would like to say about the choice of 
a college, do net take the one with the 
reputation, or the one with the best athlet- 
ics, or one that some friend likes best ; 


but the one that seems to you to be best 
adapted to your own personal needs. 


ALUMNI NOTES. 


We are glad to note through The Har- 
vard Bulletin that Charles V. Imlay, W. 
H. S. 'o4, has been elected to the Phi 
Beta Kappa, an honor which is consid- 
ered throughout the United States as the 
highest to be conferred upon a member 
of the arts course of any college. 

Mr. Imlay has made a most remarkable 
record at Harvard. He received his de- 
gree “cum laude” in three years, and was 
the holder of a scholarship each year 
after the first. He is now in the first 
year of the law course but ranks socially 
as a Senior. 

Seward Rathbun, W. H. S. ’o4, has 
also made a fine record at Harvard and 
is included among the honor men of his 
year. 

We quote from The University 
Hatchet the following clipping, which 
shows what prominence Baer, W. H. S. 
‘06, has attained at George Washington: 

As a result of the Athletic Association 
election held Monday, January 13, Mr. 
D. A. Baer was elected Football Manager 
for 1908. 

“Baer is a graduate of Western High 
School of this city and holds a university 
scholarship. He was first sergeant of the 
winning Company of 1906, and partici- 
pated in three interscholastic debates 
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while at Western. Since his entrance at 
George Washington he has been athletic 
adviser of the Class of 10 and a member 
of the intercollegiate debating team which 
defeated Syracuse University last June. 
At present he holds the position of presi- 
dent of the Sophomore Class, sporting 
editor of The University Hatchet, and 
sporting editor of the Annual. He is a 
member of the Kappa Sigma Pi Frater- 
nity.” 

In the January St. Nicholas, the first 
article is “A Day’s Work With the Pres- 
ident,” by Chester M. Clark, a Western 
alumnus, Class President '03, Harvard 
’06. 

Canaga and Drum, two ex-Westerners, 
are on the Pacific cruise as officers of the 
Navy and the Marine Corps, respectively. 

Among Western alumni now at An- 
napolis are Campbell, ‘05, and Kinkaid, 
besides several others who did not com- 


plete the course here. 
At West Point are Calvo, Waterman, 


Bradford and Finch, all of ‘06, and Pol- 
hemus, 07. 

Many alumni visited the school during 
the holidays. Among them were Bryan 
and Glenn Morse, now at Clarkson Insti- 
tute of Technology; Robbins and Robie, 
from Cornell; Osgood, from Harvard; 
Weeks, of Boston Tech, and Munroe, 
who is at Stevens Institute. Miss Claw- 
son and Miss Robeson, from Wellesley, 
and Miss Nicholson and Miss Beale, 
from George Washington, also came 
back to the “scenes of their childhood.” 


Example of the high type of grammar 
found in Greek Prose: 

“No body never saw 
nothing not holy.” 


Socrates do 


SOME VALENTINE SUGGESTIONS 
For the Class of 191I. 

Dear teachers, unto thee we turn 
For grace and help and learning grand. 
We know we're ignorant and small ; 
You guide us with a helping hand; 

And may we all as students shine, 

O come and be our Valentine. 


For the Class of 1910. 
Dame Fashion, smile on us we pray, 
Help us to learn from day to day 
To fix our hair the latest way, 
And be like fashion plates, so fine; 
O come and be our Valentine. 


For the Class of 1909. 
Minerva, goddess fair of learning, 
Pray come and satisfy our yearning 
In Cicero and Math. and French ; 
But ne’er our thirst for knowledge 
quench. 
O thou, divinest of divine, 
Pray come and be our Valentine. 


For the Class of 1908. 


O Dignity, for thee in vain 
We've searched. At last may we attain 


Unto thee. Thy demeanor fine 
Be ours; you, our Valentine. 


Heard in fourth-year regular Latin :— 
“Troilus, having lost his arms, never- 
theless holds the reins.” How did he do 


it? 


Keats (talking about labels in chemis- 
try) :— 
“Now I have a bottle at home, that 


” 


qo! 
Lady’s voice from 
knows he needs one.” 


rear— Heaven 
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-TOOLINW 


ON FRIENDSHIP. 


It’s mighty strange how friendship grows, 
How far and with what wondrous 
speed! 
A thing no fellow really knows 
Until he has what others need. 


As one comes out the lunch room door, 
A cake of chocolate in his hand, 
Fellows he never saw before, 
As friends, a piece of it demand. 


Most “blest” with friends, unlucky wight, 
Is he who of his paper lends. 

The notice, “Come prepared to write,” 
Will win for him a host of friends. 


One ought to be, some may aver, 
Neither a borrower or a lender; 
But of the two, I much prefer 
To be a friend than a befriender. 


NMAOZ 


eae 
BREAD 
/ 
ae V 
Mr. M.—“I£ adolere means ‘to grow 
up’ what does abolere mean?” 
Keats—“To grow down, I guess.” 


(That must be the Way some of the fresh- 
men grow.) 


Editing a magazine is a nice thing. 


If we publish jokes, people say we are 
rattle-brained. 
sils. 


If we don’t we are fos- 
If we publish original matter they 
say we don't give them enough selections. 
If we give them selections they say we 
are too lazy to write. 

If we don’t go to church we are heath- 
ens. If we go we are hypocrites. 

If we wear old clothes they laugh at 
us. If we wear good clothes they say 
that we have a pull. 

Just as likely as not some one will say 
we stole this from an exchange. 


So we did. 
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THE WESTERN LIBRARY. 


Our Mutual Friend—Hellman. 

Longfellow—Taylor. 

Combination Dictionary, Encyclopedia, 
and Atlas—Keats. 

Living on a Little—Walters. 

Good Eating—Mrs. Knott. 

Home Study—Crampton. 

Youth's Companion—Dyson 

The Making of a Fighter—Collins and 
Keats. 

Little Women—Janney and Nevins. 

Les Miserables—D*. 

Dream of Fair Women—Parker. 

Much Ado About Nothing—Rizer. 

Wild Animals I Have Known—Camp- 
bell. 

Smart Set—Senior Class. 

Soldiers Three—Cooper, True, and Wil- 
kie. 

Quo Vadis? Lamson. 

The Heavenly (?) Twins—Buckingham 
and Shrigley. 

To Have and to Hold—Prescott. 

Sandy—Bone. 

The Day's Work—Peebles. 

Beauty Culture—Phillips. 

Love's Labor's Lost—McLean. 

A Study in Scarlet—Plant. 

The Newcomes—The Freshmen. 

Far from the Maddening Girls—May- 


field. 


Mr. Mathews—“Where did the father 


of 7Eneas die?” 
Miss T.—‘“Why in the last book.” 


Miss B.—‘*What did Pericles do to 


beautify the city of Athens?” 
Miss S.—‘Why—he built the Acrop- 


olis!” 


These ¢ odie, 


A MAN of the COM/LANY 


“O won't you kindly tell me,” 
I heard the Freshman say, 

“Who is that chap with swagger stick 
And socks so loud and gay? 


“With bonnet gray and hat band loud, 
And vest of red and green; 

He must be king of Western, 
He surely is, I ween.” 


“Don't worry little fellow, 
He’s nothing of the sort; 


It’s only M n G——y, 
The would-be ‘F Street sport.’” 
TERE Veh, Ai 


When the English class was discussing 
a domestic’s chance to rise, Mr. Campbell 
suggested that “a dumb-waiter is sure to 


rise.” 


“But, pa, what is an idle jest?” 
“There are no idle jests, my son; they 
are all working all the time.”—Ex, 
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LANCE 


—BY— 


GERTRUDE M. ROBESON 


\ cowboy covered with dust, riding 
a foam-flecked horse, dashed up before 
the Garon ranch-house, the only sign 
of civilization visible on the dry prairie, 
and hastily dismounted. 

“Hello, there,’ he yelled, his voice 
sounding strangely loud in the clear, cold 
morning air. 

“Tey, there,” he called again. 

This time Mr. Garon, a tall, 
burned man, appeared at the door with 
his daughter, five-year-old Betty, at his 
side. 

“There’s ben a tornado at Grensford,” 
the cowboy spoke rapidly, jerking his 
thumb back in the direction from which 
he had come. “Horrible! Twenty-five 
dead—more’n a hundred injured. Ben 
to Martin’s ranch fer help. Want you 
and Mrs. Garon and the boys” (with a 
gesture toward the bunk-house) “to go 
and help.” 

“All right,” said Mr. Garon. 
start at once.” 

Then with an easy spring, the cowboy 
was in the saddle and was off at a gallop 
to call for aid at the next ranch, fifteen 


sun- 


“We'll 


miles away, for, about twenty years ago, 
the prairies of South Dakota were very 
sparsely settled. 

Mr. and Mrs. Garon 
soon ready. 


and the men were 


“It’s no place for a child,” said Mrs. 
Garon to Betty, “so you must stay. 
There's nothing to hurt you here so don't 
be afraid and go play in the sand. Father 
and I will be back by sunset.” But there 
Was one thing that could hurt Betty that 
her mother had forgotten. 

After a kiss hastily implanted on 
Betty’s brown face, Mrs. Garon, with her 
husband's help, sw ung easily into the 
saddle of her Kentucky thorough-bred, 
which they had brought from home, and 
rode away to join the ranch-men already 
far ahead. 

Betty sat on the door-step for a long 
time, digging her brown feet into the hot 
sand of the prairie and gazing moodily 
after her father and mother until they 
were mere specks in the distance. A fter 
they were out of sight she still sat there, 
thinking how lonesome she was and how 
tiresome and hot the prairie was in com- 
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parison with cool, green woods of their 
home in Kentucky, which they were 
forced to leave because her mother was 
ill and needed the healthful climate, so 
the doctor said. 

“T hate that doctor.” exclaimed Betty. 
jumping up and giving her foot one last 
defiant dig in the sand: “I'd like to 
kill'im.” 

After-this blood-thirsty declaration she 
sought the pantry where most youthful 
sorrows are forgotten as hers proved to 
be. On the top shelf were fifty glasses of 
jelly from home, which she began to open 
and test one after another. When about 
twenty-five had been opened she suddenly 
espied a glass marked “Plum jelly.” 

“Plum jelly!” she cried, joyously, and 
grasping it firmly in her brown hands, 
rushed outside toward a little sand hill, 
about a quarter of a mile from the house, 
where she was erecting a city of sand 
and stones. 

Here she sat for a long time, building 
houses and eating jelly, with her back 
toward the west and the blazing sun. Oc- 
casionally she noticed a faint, far-off 
rumbling. 

“Tt's ‘nother storm,” she said to herself. 
“Father told me to watch out for one.” 

She was singing scraps of southern 
songs and talking to herself, so she did 
not notice that the rumbling was continu- 
ous and was approaching very rapidly. 

In a moment of abstraction, while she 
was perilously building a door in a stone 
house, she stopped singing and noticed 
the increased yolume of the thunder. 

“My little house,” said she, addressing 
a diminutive mansion before her, “ain't 
the thunder awful. I must leave you 


soon.” 


She glanced around, her eyes some- 
what obscured by stray wisps of hair, and 
saw a big black cloud behind her. There 
was plegty of time to reach the house, 
though, before it came; so she went on 
singing, forgetful of the thunder, for it 
was almost sunset and those two dots off 
in the distance before her would soon 
prove to be her father and mother. 

Finally she looked up to see if it was 
time to start for the house to meet her 
parents, and saw them urging their horses 
on at a terrific speed, her father wildly 
waving his arms towards the house. 

“How funny!” she said aloud. “Oh, 
yes, he wants me to start for the house 
*cause of the storm. I mus’ finish my 
jelly first, though.” 

And this she proceeded to do, unmind- 
ful of the frightful thunder that was roll- 
ing toward her so quickly. 

“I mus’ go now, little house, good-bye,” 
and she jumped up and began running 
toward the house and looked toward the 
west. Suddenly she stopped, gazing in 
terror, not at a cloud, but at a heaving 
black mass of galloping horses, sweeping 
the prairie for half a mile and thundering 
straight toward her, scattering the sand 
as they came, their ears flattened vicious- 
ly close to their heads. 

Frozen with terror, Betty looked at 
the huge mass, with not a single break in 
the long line, galloping on at a terrific 
speed, rocking the earth with those hoofs 
that would soon 

With a shriek Betty turned to run, and 
again stopped, for her frantic father was 
mctioning her to be still, and, young as 
she was, she realized that she could not 
escape. 

The leader, Lance, her father’s finest 
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horse, was coming straight toward her, 
only a few feet away. 

“Lance! L-an-c-e!” she shrieked. 

‘The horse’s ears came forward ever so 
little; suddenly for an instant his splen- 
did black head and flying mane were 
tossed up in bold relief against the blaz- 
ing disc of the setting sun; the next in- 
stant he had swerved aside and was rush- 
ing by Betty. The next horse swerved in 
the same way, and then a tiny path 
opened straight through the herd. A 
swift rush of air, a swirl of sand, and 
Betty was standing alone, rubbing her 


eyes dazedly and gazing at the stampede, 
already far away. 


“Dear old Lance,” she sobbed, “I knew 
you wouldn't h-u-r-t i 


The next instant two strong arms 
caught her up and her face was pressed 
close to her father’s. She was borne tri- 
umphantly to a half-fainting but happy 
mother, who never even spoke of the 
twenty-five opened glasses of jelly, but 
never ceased to speak of Lance, the finest, 
blackest, noblest horse that ever roamed 


the prairie. 


GREAT CAESAR'S GHOST 


“Great Czsar’s Ghost!” I cried at last. 
The light of day was coming fast; 
I'd studied for six hours past 

About Great Czsar’s Ghost. 


In fact, I could no longer keep 
My eyelids open. At the peep 
Of dawn, I slept, and in my sleep 


Dreamed of Great Cxsar’s Ghost. 


I dreamt that Czsar’s bosom burned, 
Again his thoughts to triumphs turned, 
That he to earth at last returned. 


Alas! Great Czsar’s Ghost. 


The schoolboys quick against him rose. 
Him, the most hated of their foes, 
Each boy a debt of hatred owes 


Against Great Czsar’s Ghost. 


But Czesar, not to be outdone, 
Called up the legions who had won 
On many a field, ere they'd begun 


To guard Great Czsar’s Ghost. 


The schoolboys ’gainst them send their 
pick, 
The chosen ones, Dutch, Jew, and Mick. 
The fight that day was fast and thick 
Against Great Czsar’s Ghost. 


The legions seemed to beat the rest. 
But when the schoolboys were hard 
pressed 
The High School Regiment, our best, 
O’ercame Great Czsar’s Ghost. 


Of them there was one noble band 

Who swept the field on every hand. 

Our Company H, by valor grand, 
Captured Great Cxsar’s Ghost. 


The captive they incarcerate 
And doom him to an awful fate— 
His works, forever, to translate. 
Alas! Great Czsar’s Ghost. 


This awful fate, so like to mine, 
Awakes me. With intention fine 
Irise. “Egad! It’s after nine! 
I'm late! Great Czsar’s Ghost!!!” 
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Spring is here! 

This is no notice for you to “get the 
spring fever” and go around loafing and 
saying how good for nothing you feel. If 
you feel that way, that's probably the way 
you are. 

But wake up, come out of your shell, 
st'r yourself, get busy, or, in other words, 
get some life into you and do something. 

The winter season, though long and 
dull to most of us, has, through the ef- 
forts of a few hard workers, brought to 
Western championship — the 
boys’ basketball championship. Though 
basketball is not organized among the 
high schools as are football and base- 
ball, this but adds to the difficulty of put- 
ting out a svecessful team. 

Captain Polhemus and the members 
of the team deserve great credit, and 
we wish him equal success in baseball. 


another 


As we were saying, with spring comes 
greater opportunity for life and action. 
You want to be up and doing something 
for the school. The baseball squad, one 
of the largest in our history, is out prac- 
tising ; the company has the hardest work 
of the year before it; the debating team 
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is working hard to bring these honors to 
Western; the track squad is in training. 
If you aren't in any of these things, get 
in one of them or interest yourself in 
some other school activity. 


One good way to get busy is to write 
for THe WesterN. We are not ap- 
pointing new editors at this time, as it 
Was announced we should, because of 
lack of general interest. However, we 
will at any time be glad to recognize 
marked ability with such a position. 

We regret exceedingly that Mr. Fort 
of 1909 has left Western to prepare for 
Annapolis. This leaves another vacancy 
on the staff which cannot be filled imme- 
diately. This should certainly arouse 
some of the third-year people from their 
sleep, Mr. Fort having been practically 
the oaly third-year contributor. 

Though not desirable, it is possible 
if more interest is not shown by the third- 
year students that THe WesTERN may 
have a junior for editor next year. 


The announcement has already been 
made of the annual spring entertainment 
given by the Western High School in be- 
half of the athletic and other interests 
of the school. 

The entertainment this year will be 
unique in that it will be given on two suc- 
cessive Friday evenings, March 20 and 
March 27. Mr. Frederick W. Ban- 
croft of Boston will give two lecture song 
recitals, the first March 20, on “Old 
Irish Songs ;” the second, March 27, on 
“Old Scotch Songs.” This form of lec- 
ture is a novelty to most of us, and with 
such a finished performer as Mr. Ban- 
croft, will undoubtedly be most enjoy- 


able. Refreshments will be served by 
members of the school after each lecture 
recital. 

This year every student must work 
doubly hard to arouse interest in this’en- 
tertainment, as we have two important 
and imperative calls for funds instead of 
one, as usual. Besides providing for the 
support of our athletic teams, we must 
this year raise enough to pay off the re- 
maining debt on the Cecilian. 

It’s up to every one to work in the 
good cause. 


We wish to call the attention of the 
school to the privilege and pleasure we 
have been given this year by having such 
distinguished and entertaining speakers 
at various times. 

The speakers have been uniformly men 
eminent in their respective professions, 
scholars of the highest rank, and which 
is another thing, they have, without ex- 
ception, held the sympathy, interest, and 
attention of the audience. 

The school is to be congratulated upon 
the opportunity of hearing such speakers. 


Will contributors kindly remember to 
write their contributions in ink, on one 
side of the paper only? 


Oh, Dido; free from earthly toil, 
Your curse of vengeance has come at 
last ; 
Not on those of Roman soil, 
3ut on us poor souls who've for three 
months past 
Studied early and studied late, 
Your love story dry and your horrible 
fate. 
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LECTURES. 

Shortly after the Christmas holidays 
the school was favored with a talk from 
Mr. Edwin D. Meade, of Boston, on 
“The United States and the United 
Word.” Mr. Meade is secretary of the 
Old South Society of Boston, which is- 
sues publications in the interests of the 
preservation of historic landmarks in and 
about Boston. He attended the Interna- 
tional Peace Conference at The Hague 
last summer. As was expected, he gave 
us a most interesting talk on the import- 
ance of the peace movement and the part 
the United States should play in it. 

On February 21 we had ovr usual ex- 
ercises, commemorative of George Wash- 
ington’s birthday. The speaker of the 
day was Dr. Merill E. Gates, secretary of 
the Commission on Indian Affairs, ex- 
president of Rutgers and of Amherst. 
Basing his talk on the life of Washing- 
ton, he spoke of the opportunities of 
youth and of the qualities which enable a 
young person to pursue a successful 
career. 

Dr. Gates showed that good looks, 
wealth, social position, pleasant address, 
business ability, or even honesty, alone, 
cannot bring success unless it is backed 
by the will power which is necessary to 
sustain the other desirable qualities. 

This talk was greatly appreciated and 
was one of the most stimulating and in- 
spiring we have ever had on such an oc- 


casion. 


Esperanto, the 
which is growing in favor throughout 


the world, is a subject which interests 
every wide-awake student. The lecture 
on this subject, which we heard on 
Wednesday, March 4, was made especial- 


universal language, 


ly interesting by the personality of the 
speaker, Mr. Edmond Privat, of Geneva, 
Switzerland. 

Mr. Privat, though only eighteen years 
old, is a foremost worker in this field, 
He is the honorable secretary of the Sec- 
ond Universal International Congress 
and of the International Esperanto 
Gazette Press Association. 

Though he has studied English only 
since August, Mr. Privat speaks perfect- 
ly with but a slight and pleasing accent. 
By his talk he aroused a great deal of 
interest and enthusiasm among our stu- 
dents on the subject of Esperanto. 

Several years ago, when Dr. Thomas 
A. Balliet, then superintendent of schools 
at Springfield, Mass., was passing 
through this city, he was asked to speak 
at the Western High School. ‘Though 
unable to do so at that time, he remem- 
bered the invitation and quite unexpected- 
ly gave us the pleasure of a talk during 
his recent visit to Washington to attend 
the superintendents’ convention. 

Dr. Balliet, who-is now dean of the 
School of Pedagogy of New York Uni- 
versity, spoke of the importance of hard 
work, determination and persistence in 
entering life as a citizen of the republic. 

Dr. Day, of the Geological Survey, on 
Tuesday, February 25, gave us a most in- 
teresting and instructive lecture on “Arti- 
ficial Silk.” 

One of our own factulty, Dr. Hay, has 
been interested in the progress of color 
photography since the invention of the 
autochrome plates, and has by his suc- 
cessful work contributed largely to the 
sum of scientific knowledge in this new 
and interesting field. Friday morning, 
March 6, he gave a talk on this subject, 


THE WESTERN. 


7 


which was enjoyed and appreciated by the 
school. 

Judge Ben B. Lindsay, of Denver, who 
might be called the “Father of the 
Juvenile Court System” in America, re- 
cently gave the school a short talk on the 
principles and practice of the Juvenile 
Court. 

Judge Lindsay is the first worker in 
this field, both in priority and in promi- 
nence, and his interesting talk was much 
appreciated by the school. 


THE MUSICAL CLUB. 


Since the Christmas holidays, there 
have been four meetings of the Western 
High School Music Club. The first was 
devoted to the study of Wagner, a very 
interesting paper upon the life and works 
of Wagner being given by Miss Ella Dill. 
Several of Wagner's compositions were 
then rendered upon the Cecilian, all of 
them illustrating the masterly style of 
this famous composer. 

The second was a “Nevin Meeting,” 
and on this occasion we were so fortunate 
as to have with us Mr. Newton Middle- 
ton, who played upon the Cecilian six 
very pleasing compositions by this com- 
poser. ‘The manner in which Mr. Mid- 
dleton rendered these selections was 
certainly delightful, his understanding of 
the instrument being so perfect that one 
was hardly conscious of the mechanism 
of it. Miss Ruth Cobb of the Junior 
Class added greatly to the program by 
playing on the piano for us Nevin’s “Gon- 
doliera” and “Good Night,” and Miss 
Esther Vesey read an interesting and 
original paper upon the life of Nevin, 
whose promising career was broken off 
so early by his untimely death. 


The meeting upon Brahms, which fol- 
lowed, was as successful as could be ex- 
pected, since the music of Brahms is not 
at all adapted to the Cecelian. The paper 
on the life of Brahms was given excel- 
lently by Miss Cathrene Peebles, while 
the music was rendered on the Cecilian 
by Miss Ednah Robinson and Mr. Mel- 
ville Baker. This meeting was presided 
over by Miss Pugh, the vice-president, in 
the absence of the president. 


Schubert was the composer studied at 
the meeting of February 21. After a 
very original paper upon Schubert, read 
by Miss Ruth Cobb, the musical part of 
the program was opened by Shubert’s 
“Military March,” for four hands, played 
by Miss Dill and Miss Robinson. Sev- 
eral compositions were then given on the 
Cecilian by Miss Peebles, “Erlkonig” 
and “Auf dem Wasser zu Singen,” being 
the most effective. 

The next composer to be studied by 
this club will be Schumann. The at- 
tendance at these meetings is not as large 
as at first, but those who do attend still 
have the earnest desire to become better 
acquainted with the great composers and 
their music, and we notice that it is the 
real lovers of music who come with this 
desire. E. F.R. 


DREAMING? 


An ex-Westerner, who is at present en- 
gaged in teaching the young idea to shoot, 
had a dream the other night which, 
though quite funny, is still true to life 
(?). Instead of being in her customary 
place behind the desk of the second grade 
at the B—— school, she found herself at 
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Western, in room 3, the blackboard be- 

hind her written closely with rules 

headed “For H1.” Scarcely able to re- 
fresh- 


strain her eagerness to see the new 
men, she was trying to fill up time looking 
over the books on the desk. Among them 
she found Miss Bentley's “Songs for 
Children” and ’s “First Reading 
Book.” But the worst yet to 
come. The door opened and in crowded 
a most unruly line of small chil- 
dren, scarcely big enough to walk. In 
one hand each carried his Teddy bear, in 
the other a “First Year Latin Book.” “Is 
it getting this bad2” mused “teacher.” 
“Why, these freshmen are smaller than 
my second-graders!" One little urchin, 
in tugging manfully to remove his over- 
coat, fell on his nose and required the aid 
of “teacher” to assist him to rise. Poor 
Western. What are we coming to! 
Really this is a true story. 
A SENIOR. 


was 


LITERARY RECIPES. NO. 1. 
Football Story. 

[Note—This recipe has been used for 
many years and is tried by every be- 
ginner.] 

Materials. 

1 Hero. 

1 Girl. 

1 Accident. 

1 Football game. 

1 Football. 

1 Opposing quarterback. 

1 Cheering crowd. 

1 Goal line. 

1 Misunderstanding. 

Set of gritted teeth. 

Several chalk lines. 

Several opposing players. 

Several players of hero’s team. 


Several noble sentiments. 
as te ” 
Liberal quantities of slush. 


Separate the hero and the girl by the 
Then mix the acci- 


misunderstanding. 
Let simmer for two 


dent with the hero. 


days. 
Prepare the football game by letting 


opposing team be on top of the hero’s 
team. Add to the hero a few noble senti- 
ments and the set of gritted teeth. 
Throw in a little “slush.” Put the hero 
into the football game. The football will 
immediately combine with the hero. 

Now put in several chalk lines and the 
opposing quarterback. The hero and 
football, set and gritted teeth and noble 
sentiments will rise to surface, passing 
the chalk lines, Add the cheering crowd. 
Skim off opposing quarterback, who has 
risen. Add goal line. Strain off other _ 
ingredients, leaving hero, Then add the 
girl and a few noble sentiments. Season 
with liberal quantities of “slush.” 

When this recipe is carefully followed 
the results never vary. 


DEBATING 

At Business High School, Friday, 
March 6, our debating team, consisting 
of Messrs. Collins, Keats, and Campbell, 
with Holcombe, alternate, defeated the 
team of the Eastern High School. Our 
team upheld the negative of the question : 

“Resolved, That the President should 
be instructed to negctiate for the sale of 
the Philippine Islands to Japan.” 

The decision of the judges of the de- 
bate, Judge Van Orsdel, Judge Booth, 
and Judge Wright, was, as Mr. Patter- 
son, the chairman, announced, “two in 
favor of the negative and one in favor of 
Western, making it unanimous.” 
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BASEBALL 


Capt. Polhemus issued a call for all 
baseball candidates on February 26, and 
about forty reported. As yet the team 
has not had an opportunity of getting out 
of doors, owing to the inclement weather, 
but by the time this issue of THe West- 
ERN is in the hands of its readers the 
team will have settled down to hard work. 

Although the school lost such star 
players as Michael, Radford, Kemp and 
Fort of last year’s championship team, 
there is still plenty of good material on 
hand for the making of a good nine. 
Garner is expected to do most of the 
pitching, and Donovan or Howard will 


probably catch. The infield will be se- 
lected from Hillyer, McLean, Ropescn 
Hill, Guy and Barnes. Capt. Boienies 
will probably play one outfield position 
and the other two positions will be made 


up from Hildreth, Donoyan, Fleming, 
Tanner and others. ‘ 


BASKETBALL 

Our basketball team made a grand- 
stand finish and won the scholastic cham- 
pionship of the District by defeating the 
strong team of the Georgetown Preps 
two out of three games. In the last four 
games the Western quint struck its true 
gait and displayed really fine form, win- 
ning out against much heavier teams. 

McLean has been elected captain of 
next year’s team. “Peanut” has played a 
star game at right forward this season 
and should prove a good leader. The 
prospects for another championship next 
year look decidedly good, as all the team 
will be back with the exception of Capt. 
Polhemus. 

Just one word more. Come out and 
root for the team next season—everybody 
—girls as well as boys! The basketball 
team needs your support just as much as 
do the baseball and football teams. 

G. W. P. 


WESTERN VS. PREPS. 

On the afternoon of the 3d of Febru- 
ary Western played her second game 
with Georgetown Preps in the Western 
gym. The score was 27—17 in West- 
ern’s favor. The game was hard fought 
at every point, the Preps exhibiting some 
skill at tossing our men around the gym. 
Western, although outweighed, was de- 
termined not to be outplayed, and every 
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man worked hard for the victory. Robe- 
son and Polhemus did the best work for 
Western, and Cogan and Yund played 
fast games for Georgetown. 

The line-up follows: 


Western......++ Posit’on. ...+++ Preps 
MeL eant chines keer teccet: ...Cogan 
Hildreth......--- LoPesrnens Kingsley 
Polhemas.cckevemas Cote ctor Yund 
Donovan Ra Oceans McFadden 
Robeson... ----+ Ln G.ess-+ 3 ..Conway 


Goals from field: Hildreth, 3; Robe- 
son, 4; Polhemus, Donovan, 2; McLean, 


2; Cogan, 3; Kingsley, Yund, 3; Con- 


way, 2. 


WESTERN VS. 'VERSITY SCHOOL. 

By the same fast playing which won 
the Prep game, Western defeated the 
University School, on the latter’s ground, 
on February 7. Western was again out- 
weighed, brt outplayed their opponents, 
the score being 30—17. McLean played 
a star game, scoring 11 field goals. 

The line-up: 


W.H.S. Position. University. 
Hildreth......... Teele certs aterere Porter 
IMcigeantesiren Rem tine eee Kebel 
Polhemus... . Gere bernie Ward 
Robeson. . ole Gs Jones 
Donovan...----- IR (Gaseoasgassd Lucas 


Field goals: McLean, 11; Hildreth, 2; 
Polhemus, 2; Porter, 3; Jones, Lucas, 3. 


WESTERN VS. PREPS. 

Western won the championship of the 
District on the afternoon of February 19 
by defeating Georgetown Preps for the 
second time, the score being 28—22. 

The game was played in the Y. M. C. 
A. gym. and was fast and exciting. The 
Preps took the lead at the outset and 


kept it until Western forged ahead by 
hard playing, the score at the end of the 
first half being 12 to 8 in Western’s 
favor. 

In the second half the Preps drew 
ahead again and in the last minute of play 
the score stood 22 and 22. Here our men 
played the game in earnest, and when the 
game was over the score stood 28 to 22 
and Western had won the championship. 

The line-up was as follows: 


Western.... «-- Position... ....Preps. 
Meleantet seemekvmirteiec ssi. Copan 
Hildrethivesevecg Leap sterreteitia = Kingsley 
Polhemus....... .-C.. ss eee ees Yund 
Donovanteee Rw Grarmeichadden 
Robesons sy yese dle Gases CONWAY, 


Goals from field: Hildreth, 4; McLean, 
3; Polhemus, 2; Robeson, 2; Cogan, 4; 
Yund, 2; Conway, McFadden, 2. Free 
tosses: Polhemus, 6; Cogan, 4. 


FEDERAL MEET 

Saturday evening, February 15, the 
Federal Indoor Meet was held at Conven- 
tion Hall. Three hundred-odd athletes 
and novices were entered, representing 
many schools and colleges of the coun- 
try. Western Avas represented by two 
relay teams—the juniors, consisting of 
Keats, Guy, Bone and Palmer, and the 
seniors, made up of Crampton, Hodg- 
son, Fleming and Tanner. Several West- 
ern men also entered for the mile and 
other individval events. In these events 
our men were outstrippped , but the relay 
teams were more successful, the senior 
relay getting first place against Washing- 
ton School for Boys and Emerson Insti- 
tute, and the juniors second in a close 
race between them, Baltimore City Col- 
lege (the winners), Friends’ Select and 
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Boys’ Country School. 

Among the athletes of note present 
were: Haskins of Pennsylvania, Hall of 
Mercersburg, Sheridan, the star Irish- 
American shot-putter, and McGrath of 
the N. Y. C. A. Thrall of Tech. did 
some very pretty pole vaulting. In the 
senior relay Fleming did some pretty 
running, making up lost ground, and the 
whole team seemed in fine form. Mercers- 


burg won out in points and Tome was 
second. 


GIRLS’ BASKETBALL. 


Although only three of our old players 
were left this year, the team has made 
an excellent showing so far, and this in 
spite of the fact that Central's team of 
last year remains intact. Two games 
have been played with Central, in both 
of which Western’s splendid team work 
was a nctable feature. 

The first of these tock place in the 
Western gymnasium, and though it re- 
sulted in a victory for Central by a score 
of 36 to 26, it still served to show what 
our team could do, especially as two of 
the members were absent. The subs., 
Miss Lacy and Miss Hayden, neither of 
whom had played before, however, put 
up a very good game. 

_ The line-up was as follows: 


Western. Position. Central. 
Garnett (capt.)....C.-. «+--+: M. Little 
Lacy. tetcececniees L. wanes Clark 
Petersen........-R.C baess a Little 
3rantley... -.---- Bolote 
Hayden.... °...--Gr--.-. 2-7: . . Keys 
Lingley.....---- Goal ....Cunningham 
(capt.) 
Obenchain... ..--Goal--.. .....Woster 


The second game, which was played in 


the Business gymnasium, was won by 
Western, the score being 13 to 9. The 
whole team did well and kept ahead of 
their adversaries throughout the game, 
which was said by those who saw it to 
be the best played this year. The players 
certainly deserve great credit for their 
fine showing on this occasion. The line- 
up was the same as in the first game. 


RULES 

The following rules for the stricter 
control of athletes representing the West- 
ern High School have been formulated 
by the principal, the athletic adviser, and 
the two physical instructors. 

These rules do not supersede nor con- 
flict with the eligibility rules governing 

.inter-high school competition. They are 
drawn up and will be enforced for the 
purpose of protecting the physical wel- 
fare of members of the school: 

1. Pupils attending the Western High 
School, who desire to compete in any 
branch of athletics or gymnastics, under 
the name of the school, such as 

Baseball, 

Basketball, 

Football, 

Track and field events, 
and any other branches not herein men- 
tioned, must first secure the sanction of 
the physical instructor. 

2. The physical instructor will give the 
applicant a thorough physical examina- 
tion, after which, if his condition is satis- 
factory, he may be entered upon a record 
sheet (to be kept by the instructor) un- 
der the head of the different branches for 
which he wishes to train. 

3. Trials for positions on different 
teams and for individual events will be 
held under the direction of the physical 
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instructor. Only pupils on the regular 
training list, before mentioned, and who 
have been in regular training, will be al- 
lowed to compete, and these only in the 
branches under which they are regis- 
tered, except where, in the discretion of 
the instructor, the training of the appli- 
cant for one branch is the same as for 
the event he wishes to enter. 

4. As soon as possible after the trials 
and before entries are made a list of the 
candidates who qualify shall be submitted 
to the principal, through the athletic ad- 
viser, for his information and approval. 

5. No pupil will enter, or cause to be 
entered, his name as a representative of 
the Western High School in any athletic 
or gymnastic event except in the regular 
way, as herein described. 

6. Entries for the different events will 
be made from the list of pupils who quali- 
fied in the trials. The list will be made 
up by the physical director, with the dif- 
ferent captains and track managers as 
consultants, and submitted to the athletic 
adviser for official entry. 

7. In the case of the baseball, football, 
and basketball only such pupils as have 
complied with the rules will be eligible 
for the respective teams. 

8. Failure to observe these rules will 
be considered sufficient to bar the pupil 
from athletics. 


“Ah, yes,” says Cap. Polyhemus : 

“This cup hold on to we must. 

For the pace of old Mike, 

Is the right way to hike, 

And we'll show other high schools our 


dust.” 


After the programs for the competitive 
drill, which are expected within a week, 
have been received, the company will er- 
ter the homestretch. Then the entire 
drill will be devoted to the perfecting of : 
such movements as are prescribed. 

Up to this time the company has not 
been able to drill on the back lot more 
than twice, but when warm weather 
comes the ground will be dried and a 
good part of each drill day can be spent 
there. Heretofore there has generally 
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been a misunderstanding between the 
company and the base-ball team as to who 
will have the lot, but this year the respect- 
ive captains have come to a very amicable 
agreement. During March the company 
will drill on the lot till quarter of three, 
when the base-ball team will have their 
chance, and during May the company will 
drill there till 3 o'clock. It is very essen- 
tial that the company should have the op- 
portunity not only of practicing line and 
platoon movements, but that the cadets 
should become accustomed to drilling on 
turf. There is a great difference between 
drilling on turf and on asphalt, and those 
companies which have not the advantage 
of a field are greatly handicapped in the 
competitive, as it must be drilled on turf. 

It is gratifying to learn that as yet 
there has been no slump in the company, 
although one has been narrowly averted 
by the quick action of the officers. Usual- 
ly at this time each company has a period 
during which nothing is accomplished 
and the drill appears to be steadily falling 
back. ‘This always has a depressing ef- 
fect on the company, which in some cases 
lasts until the competitive. 

The usual H discipline characterizes 
the company, which, together with its 
steadiness, is very encouraging. The 
cadets, however, will have something be- 
sides hot weather to look forward to, as it 
brings a great many treats to soda. Next 
Thursday the girls are going to give the 
company another spread, which will un- 
doubtedly be as enjoyable as the first one. 


On the 22d of February the cadet regi- 
ment went to Alexandria to participate in 
the biennial parade held there. The 
steamer Jamestown was chartered to take 


the corps down, but, due to several 
causes, was so delayed that there was 
very little time to eat the lunch, which 
had been plentifully prepared. 

The Washington cadets lived up to- 
their reputation of being the best drilled 
organization next to West Point and 
Annapolis, and Company H, judging by 
its drilling, is the company. This was a 
splendid opportunity to practice line and 
platoon movements and, realizing this, the 
company tended strictly to business and 
got as much benefit out of it as possible. 
The next event of the company year at 
which it appears in public is the sham bat- 
tle, held each year in the first part of 
May. This is followed by the competitive 
drill, which will come this year during the 
first part of June. 


BILL’S TOOTHACHE 


The sun was slowly sinking when Bill 
stumbled into camp. He sat down on a 
log near the fire where the cook was 
busy roasting meat and potatoes. The 
cook looked up at Bill, who had his chin 
buried in his hands, and said: 

“S’matter Bill?” 

“Got a holler toof, b’gosh,” remarked 
Bill. 

The cook, who was a good-natured fel- 
low, inquired: “Say, yer got a horse's 
tooth.” 

Bill gritted his teeth and glared at the 
cook; then burst out in a threatening 
tone: 

“See here, yer bottle washer, do yer 
wanna die?” 

“Naw,” answered the cook, “but is the 
hole big?” 
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“Yep, bigger’n a cabbage,” grumbled 


Bill. 
Just then Scott appeared on the scene 


and added: 
“Better stick a moth ball in it; I'll lend 


yer one.” 

Brown, who had been in the tent, came 
out and wanted to know the trouble. 

“Guess he’s disappointed in love, or 
mebbe he’s homesick.” said Scott. 

3iIl, who had quietly endured this fun, 
got up from his seat and took off his coat. 

Upon seeing this Brown sang out: 

“Going to fight, Bill?” 

3ill, by this time, was all out of humor, 


and asked: 

“Sufferin’ Cesar, do I have to commit 
murder in this camp?” 

“S’cuse me, Bill, but I didn’t hear yer,” 
remarked Brown. 

“Tootache’s bad all right; I once had 
a cat that died of it,” began the cook. 

Scott, who always had a worse story, 
remarked : 

“Aw, that’s nothin’, I wonce had a dog 
tied itself in a knot on account of toof- 
ache.” 

“Aw, watcher given us,” chimed in 
Brown. “I once had it so bad that I 
thought I was in heaven.” 

“Sup—pur,” bawled the cook. 

Then there was a scramble for the ta- 
ble, but Bill had disappeared—where, no 
one knew. 

“P’raps he’s gone to the river to com- 
mit suicide,” suggested Scott. 

“Nope, he’s too bashful for that,” add- 
ed the cook. 

Thea Brown suggested that when Bill 
came back they should tie one end of a 
cord to his tcoth and the other end to a 
small tree, make Bill stand at full length 


of the cord, then bend the tree and release 
it. 

“Dat's a dandy idee, and just wait till 
Bill comes back,” added Brown. 

Finally Bill appeared about 
o'clock, and asked for some supper. 
While he was eating his companions fell 
upon him, tied him and carried out their 
plot. 

When all was over they made Bill 
promise to behave. Then cards were pro- 
duced and the evening was passed joy- 
fully until nearly midnight. 

Pauy MeEnzeE, ’11. 
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IN SAD MEMORY. 


The Golddust Twins are gone, gone ere 
their time, 

Two athletes bold, and have not left a 
peer. 

Who would not weep for them? In 
sooth they knew 

Football to play; and bluffing was no 


crime. 

They must not go with none to shed a 
tear 

For Ben and Lowry, who with us have 
been, 


And would have been, for many a glad- 
some year. 


GONE BUT NOT FORGOTTEN. 


HEARD IN GEOMETRY. 
Miss M.—‘“And what is that line?” 
F.—“Too short.” 
Miss M.—*But what do you mean by 
‘too short ?’” 
F.—Not long enough.” 


Of all sad words of fountain pen, 
Saddest are these, “It’s leaked again !” 
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-FOOrTOM 


Katy, after this exhaustive explanation 
on currencies, what is your opinion as to 
the proper security for the new paper 
issue? 

Well, I have always pinned mine in the 
front of my dress with a big safety pin. 


Katy’s mother has that shocking dis- 
ease called kleptomania! 

Is she doing anything to cure it? 

Why, yes; I heard she is taking some- 
thing all the time. 


Katy, what do you think of dactylic 
hexameter as a vehicle for expressing 
poetic ideas? 

Well, mamma, it might be good enough 
- for that, but I always liked the electric 
\ runabout. 


“Tt’s all over,” observed the man, gaz- 
ing sadly at the sky. 


YMAOZ 


The cat’s not the only creature that has 
more than one life, evidently. Mr. P. 


recently spoke in English class of “One 
of Steele’s lives.” 


Miss Rupli—‘Give the perfect active 
infinitive of ‘to order.’ ” 

Mr. G.—*I don’t know it.” 

Miss Rupli—Iussisse.” 

Is it so? 


It’s funny how some people who usual- 
ly don’t seem to have horse sense, display 
it in ‘Latin class. 


A Cornell student had been making a 
good recitation with the kind assistance 
of three of his comrades. 

Prof. C., at completion—‘Fine team 
work back there.” 
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Son (student of Western) —“Father, 
if I pass this semester will you give me a 
fountain pen?” 

Father—‘Yes, my son; but if you do 
not you will find that ‘the sword is 
mightier than the pen.’” 


Why don’t more of the eighteenth 
century plays run now? 
Because they are not chaste. 


Miss P. (C3, French)—‘And some 
families have saloons in their dining- 
rooms.” 


When Neptune was breaking up 
housekeeping at Troy, we have no doubt 
the walls felt quite cast down. 


HEARD IN LATIN. 
“The tree was cut down with an iron 
sword.” In other words, it was sawed off. 


See Parker’s modern version of “The 
Rape of the Lock.” 


Miss K. (C3, English)—“Goldsmith 
went home from Edgarstown with a 
horse and a guinea in his pocket.” 


Miss B. (in debating society refutes 
Ate. t's argument)—“If I have 
read my opponent's head right !- 

How unkind! 


Miss Merrill (C3, English) —“Was 
Mr. well off ?” 

Miss W—‘“Oh, yes; he had only one 
daughter.” 


YE RHYME OF YE MODERN 
MARINER. 
Ti 
“Why fore, oh, gray-beard stranger, 
Dost thou stop me from work? 
I have no time to spend with thee, 
My job I could not shirk.” 


AL, 
“Take heed, oh, gentle fellow; 
A story I shall tell 
About the strange adventures 
That to myself befell.” 


IIL. 
“Twas after we left Napa 
That bad luck fell by chance. 
I saw a’flying in the air 
Ten thousand elephants.” 
IV. 
“At this sight I was angered 
And got my small air gun. 
T loaded it with BB shot 
And killed the nearest one.” 


Vv. 
“He squealed and fell a’sprawling 
And landed on the deck. 
I tied him with my gold watch chain 
And hung him round my neck.” 
VI. 
“The horrors that befell us 
When I killed the elephant, 
Were terrible and horrible ; 
Explain them all I can’t.” 
VII. 
“But when you're out at sea, my friend; 
Remember all this truck, 
And don’t you kill an elephant 
Or else you'll have bad luck.” es 
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A CASE FOR A DETECTIVE 


—sY— 


CATHRENE H. PEEBLES 


Doctor Henry W. Clarkson, the noted 
brain specialist, and his friend, Joseph 
C. Peck, the attorney, had settled them- 
selves for a comfortable evening before 
the open fire in the former’s private office 
and were peacefully sending rings of 
cigar smoke up into darkness. The phy- 
sician evidently had something on his 
mind, and his friend was waiting pa- 
tiently to find out what it might be. At 
length Clarkson leaned forward, flicked 
the ashes from his cigar into the fire and 
began: 

“Peck,” he said, “the most peculiar 
affair I have ever had anything to do 
with has been brought to me in the last 
two weeks. It is a case for a detective, 
rather than a physician, but I was asked 
to take it up, and have become so en- 
grossed by it, it is with difficulty I think 
of anything else. This is the story as I 
have pieced it together up to this time.” 
The Doctor took a long puff at his cigar, 
settled back in his easy chair again, and 
preceeded: 

“Tt was about half-past nine one nigh 
this past February, the fourteenth, I 


think ; at any rate it was the night of the 
heavy fog—you, no doubt, remember— 
I was feeling my way along Massachu- 
setts Avenue towards home, and noticed 
that in spite of the weather the usual 
crowd of pleasure-seekers was out in 
full force. The stamping of horses and 
the chug-chug of automobiles could be 
heard on all sides; numerous houses 
showed, brilliantly lighted, through the 
mist, indicating social festivities of one 
kind or another in progress. 

“One large brown stone residence, in 
particular, drew my attention. An awn- 
ing-covered passage extended from the 
entrance to the curbstone and the con- 
stant stream of people going and coming 
kept the footman, on the carriage block, 
busy with his megaphone. I paused for 
a moment to contrast the warmth and 
brilliance of the interior of the building 
with the chill and gloom outside, and then 
passed on, little thinking what an interest 
this same house would soon hold for 
me. 


“As I have said, this was about half 
after nine, and it must have been half an 
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an, before men- 


the footm 
into a doze 


almost fallen 
lly long interval be- 
as sud- 


hour later that 
tioned, who had 
during an unusual 
tween requests for carriages, W 
denly brought back to earth by the con- 
sciousness that some one was standing on 
the block beside him. The light from 
the street lamp, near by, shone down on 
a man in an evening coat and hat, a man 
of medium height but so slender in build 
that he appeared much taller. The profile 
of his thin face was silhouetted against 
the darkness and showed the sharp cut, 
aristocratic features in clear relief; keen 
bright eyes, a long slender Roman nose 
with paper-like nostrils, thin, tightly com- 


pressed lips and a square, firmly set 


chin. 

“What name, sir?’ inquired the foot- 
man, saluting. 

“‘Montagu’; the voice was cold and 
slightly nasal in quality. 

“The footman raised his megaphone to 
his lips; ‘Mr. Montagu’s carriage, he 
cried. 

“A moment later the carriage drove 
up. It was a coupé drawn by a team of 
sorrel horses; the upper part of it was 
black, the lower part blue, the wheels 
bright red; in short, it was a carriage 
one would not easily forget, if one had 
ever seen it. The footman remembered 
it: he had seen it drive up a short time 
before, and a gentleman get out. Now 
the gentleman on the carriage block 
entered it and drove away. 


: “About an hour later when the recep- 
tion was drawing to a close and the foot- 
man had about reached the end of his 
endurance, the spell of boredom which 
had fallen upon him, was abruptly lifted ; 
for there on the block beside him stood 


the same figure which he had see, 
an hour previous, and the oats there 
slightly nasal voice was asking fo cold, 
Montagu’s carriage. The footy Mr. 
forth his cry and then turned aan 
garded the gentleman in the evening ; Te. 

Oat, 


“Now the footman was positive t} 
had seen the man drive away aieie ite 
before and he was equally positiy ee 
had not seen him return, yet neta pe 
the same thin face with the shar a 
aristocratic features—the same feat = 
—yes, assuredly the same, and yet sone 
how they were different. The es 
seemed in some mysterious way to hom 
lost their keenness and steadiness andi 
have substituted a nervous habit of gla < 
ing about from one object to aiiotit 
The thin lips were a trifle less firmly ae 
pressed and twitched and trembled Gita 
or twice. For a moment the fount 
looked and wondered; then the san 
sorrel horses came forward draw 
same black and blue coupé with the Bs 
wheels, the gentleman entered, and ‘i 
footman decided he had been mista 
about one thing or another, and, fie 
long practice in disregarding the affairs 
of others, ceased to think of the subj 4 
at all. = 


“The coupé rolled away anda few min 
utes later stopped in front of anoth : 
handsome residence a few squares fu 4 
ther on. The occupant got out, went 
the stone steps and in at the large =, 
door. The lights in the lower part of th 
house were trrned low, so after a brief 
glance around, he went quietly up the un 
carpeted oak stairway. : 

“Ts that you, Tom?’ came in his sis- 
ter’s voice from the floor above. a 


Yes, Anne,’ was the reply. 
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““T didn’t know you went out again.’ 

“Went out again? Why I’ve been 
out since half-past seven,—dined with 
the Van Birk’s, you know.’ 

“Why, I heard you come in an hour 
ago. I called you, and you answered me. 
T asked you to Gage in and have a game 
of “Bridge” with Fred and me,—Fred 
is Montagu’s brother-in-law,” Dr. Clark- 
son explained,—* ‘I asked you to come in, 
but you said you were tired and would go 
to your room.’ 


“we 


Nonsense, Anne; I’ve been at the 
Stanton’s since half-past nine, and its 
now after eleven. Found Smith, a fel- 
low I knew at Eton, who is visiting the 
United States, there. He and I fell to 
talking of old “larks,’’ and forgot how 
time was flying.’ 

“Well, if it wasn’t you I spoke to, 
then who was it?” 

“‘T'm sure, I don’t know; a sneak 
thief most probably. You'd better have 
the house searched.’ 

“This advice was acted upon speedily ; 
the large house was searched from cellar 
to garret, but no traces of any intruder 
were found, nor was anything missing. 
The footman was then questioned as to 
whether or not he had opened the door 
for anyone about ten o'clock. He re- 
plied that he had let Mr. Montagu in at 
about that time, that Mr. Moztagu had 
gone upstairs and had remained there for 
about three-quarters of an hour and then 
come down and gone out again. 

“His sister and brother-in-law then 
began to tease Montagu about the affair, 
but the latter obhstinately continued to 
reiterate the statement that he had not 
been within three blocks of the house 
since half-past seven. 


“But in spite of his asertion to his sis- 
ter and brother-in-law, he himself was 
by no means so sure of the matter. He 
called up his friend Smith by telephone, 
but Smith had not yet returned to his 
hotel, and Montagu did not know where 
else he might find him. Then he went to 
his room and summoned his valet. 

““Watkins,’ said he, ‘did I come in 
this evening about ten o'clock?” 


““Yes, sir,” was the reply. 

““What did I do?’ 

“*You came in here, sir, and asked 
me to bring you your steel box. You 
opened it and looked through the papers, 
then you locked it again, gave it back 
to me and went out.” 

““Did I take out any of the papers?” 

““T'm pretty sure you did not, sir.’ 

“Montagu immediately examined the 


papers in the box and found they were 
all there. 


“Now Montagu is a highly strung 
nervous individual—an inveterate cigar- 
ette smoker— and this chain of evidence, 
so exactly contrary to that of which he 
himself was conscious, upset him com- 
pletely. He called up Smith again in the 
morning about eleven o'clock, only to find 
that he had departed for the West at 
nine o'clock, going, the hotel clerk knew 
not where. 

“Montagu spent several days trying to 
find his friend’s destination, but all to no 
purpose. Smith’s plans had been en- 
tirely desultory, so no one knew exactly 
where he had gone. Montagu thought of 
questioning some of the people who had 
been at the reception that night about his 
conduct, but as ke had had practically 
nothing to do with anyone but Smith on 
that occasion, and as he is naturally 
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averse to discussing his private affairs greatly handicapped by the fine — 
ve this idea accident which has robbed us of ona 
. the s, 
Sery. 


with people in general, he ga 
up at the start. : 
“He worried about himself contiu 


and began to fear he was losing his mind. 
A week ago last Wednesday he came to 
me and asked me to look into the matter. 
I found him, as I have said, intensely 
ut otherwise there seemed to 
vith him. I advised 


her employment for 
and was 


ally 


nervous; bi 
be nothing wrong V 


him to find some ot 
s mind, and to stop smoking, 
iss the case, but he 


to solve the problem 


for him, assuring me that if some solu- 
tion was not found soon, he would go 


He has promised me five thousand 
e matter, and, Peck, 


hi 
preparing to dism 
begged me to try 


mad. 
if I find out what is th 
if you will help me out I'll divide with 


you. 
“T thought of doing one thing which 
Montagu did not. I interviewed the foot- 
man who called the carriages on the night 
of Mrs. Stanton’s reception and found 
out from him the first part of what I told 


you.” 
(To be continued in our next.) 


BASEBALL 


The baseball season is well on its way 
at last and an unusually good schedule 
has been arranged by Manager Barnes. 
In the early part of last month candidates 
were called for and a large number re- 
sponded, so that on the first day of prac- 
tice one of the largest squads in the his- 
tory of baseball at Western turned out 
under Captain Polhemus. Although the 
team has played hard and practiced faith- 
fully, luck has been rather. against us so 
far. At the present time the team is 


ices of one of our best players d 
put with hard practice and 200 ; IcLean . 
on the part of the school the é Support 
to stand a fair chance in the aa Ought 
ship games in May. Everybody uPion: 
and support the team. Reme Urn out 
counts a lot when they know mber it 
behind them. The schedule js ad toe 

; low 


Monday, April 6—Washington gs ; sy 
§ cho 


for Boys. ol 
Wednesday, April 8—G 
Preps. Georgetown 
Thursday, April r 
jem 9 — Washin 
Ston 


School for Boys. 
Monday, April 13—Washing 
for Boys. ; euitstog Scheo] 
Wednesday, April 16—Wagsh; 
School for Boys. : ashington 
Wednesday, April 22—B 
» 2 det ili 
Academy. se mal 3 
Monday, April 27—Washing; 
Be nove : ashington Schoo} 
Thursday, April 
ys “MY 30 — Washi 
School for Boys. + ashington 
Friday, May 1—Tech. 
Friday, May 8—Geor, 

’ ) seorgetown P; 
Tuesday, May Be Gates ae 
Tuesday, May 19—Business 
Saturday, May 23—B thel AA 

ae 3—Bethel Military 
Tuesday, May 26—Eastern. 


Be TRACK 

e indoor track i 

ended March 27, were aoe each 

and a credit to our men. ‘The senioteee 

team, consisting of Messrs. Fle ed 

Sharp, Bone and Tanner, com ieee 

record of straight victories by ae < : 

McCullough Athletic Club, of. Bales 
e, 
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on the 27th, while the juniors made a 
good showing in several meets. 

Training for spring track events will 
begin right away and Captain Fleming 
has hopes of a fine showing in the Spring 
meets. 


CROSS COUNTRY TEAM 

For the second time in 1908 the West- 
ern cross country has been on the job. 
That shows that the Western High 
School is keeping abreast of the times, 
for cross-country running is a compara- 
tively new sport in this locality. George 
Washington University for the first time 
put a team in the field and opened the sea- 
son with a “first annual’ run on New 
Year’s day. This was the first run in 
which Western's cross-country team com- 
peted. The second was the run given by 
Johns Hopkins University, in Baltimore, 
on the 14th of March. This also was a 
“first annual,”’ and it is up to Western to 
firmly establish this branch of athletics 
and enter a team in these runs each suc- 
ceeding year. This is a sport in which 
every boy in the school should take an in- 
terest, as everyone has an equal chance. 
This fact was demonstrated by the team 
that ran in Baltimore, which consisted of 
one senior, a junior, two sophomores and 
a freshman. 

This team was selected by a trial run 
over the roads back of the school about a 
week before the event, but it was changed 
slightly, Keats being unable to train and 
Weeks taking Decker’s place. 

The team that went to Baltimore con- 
sisted of Capt. Winlock, Dyson, Weeks, 
Pratt and Bates, J. Courts (trainer), 
Calvo and Church (rooters). Thirty-one 
men ran, many of them collegians ; twen- 


\ 


ty-six finished. Our runners finished as 
follows: Dyson, fourth; Bates, seven- 
teenth; Weeks, eighteenth; Winlock, 
twentieth, and Pratt, twenty-first. The i 
showing of Dyson was remarkable; of 
the others creditable. Dyson gives prom- 
ise of developing into a first-class long- 
distance runner. 


VIOLETS. 


Violets by the roadside growing, 
What has called you forth so soon? 

Have the gentle breezes blowing 
Waked you up on hill and dune? 


Fear you not the warm sun glowing, 

In frost and cold may hide his face! 
Fear you not the breezes blowing 

In winter blasts may round you chase! 


Little dainty, daring flower, 
Over all the meads you reign, 
Like a purple rain-dropped shower, 
Falling over vale and plain. 


Blossom blue-clad, sweet and cheery, 
Blooming near the roadside’s dust ; 
Gladdening all whose hearts are weary 
With your beauty and your trust. 


Springtime’s little standard-bearer, 
Marching bravely o’er the lea; 

Promising the days still fairer, 
Welcome! Violets, to thee! 


Ye, who are sad and gloomy hearted, 
Lift your faces to the day. 

Ye, who are from Fortune parted 
Greet the violets by the way! 


Cast away all care and sorrow! 

Fill your heart with joy and cheer! 
There is still a new to-morrow 

And the violets still appear. 


MADELEINE R. Burr. 
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Our Spring entertainment was an un 
precedented success—artistically, social] 4 
financially. The innovation of having 
on two nights was amply justified fy aa 


sults. 
Over five hundred dollars was clear ; 
are, 


a sum sufficient to meet all present d 
mands and to leave a small balan 
While the members of the school dese 
credit for creating the interest in the a 
tertainment, to the school spirit of Weds 
ern’s large and loyal body of friends a 
really due our wonderful success, 

But we students must not let ourselye 
be outdone in school spirit by the fritha 
of the school. Now that our teams a 
assured the necessary financial Support 
its up to us to give them the equally flee. 
essary physical and vocal support. If 
you can participate in athletics, you 
should do so; if you cannot, the least you 
can do is to come out and yell yourself 
hoarse at every game, whether the team 
wins or loses. 

Besides the yelling of every boy jn 
school there are two elements needed to 
make our rooting more effect've—hetter 
organization and new songs and yells, A 
small number of boys may make much 


a /) 
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more noise gathered together under an 
experienced leader than scattered all over 
the grand stand, and they may make 
much more impression if the old familiar 
songs and yells are interspersed with a 
few new ones, 

Everyone can help in organizing the 
rooting, and many can originate songs 
and yells if they care enough for the 
school to give a little time to it. 


A word to those whose literary at- 
tempts are not published. We know you 
feel “sore;” “we've” been there “our- 
selves.” But it is impossible to publish 
all the contributions received, both be- 
cause of lack of space and because in or- 
der to keep up our standard, only the 
best offered can be published. 

If your first effort doesn’t appear, 
don’t be discouraged. It may be held 
over for the next issue. But even if it is 
not, you have gained benefit from the ex- 
perience of writing, and you have made 
yourself known to the staff as ambitious 
in this line. Try again, persevere, and 
you are sure to succeed. 

All your work is appreciated. The in- 
terest shown in THe WeEsTERN this year 
by the freshmen and sophomores is prom- 
ising, but the juniors are hardly doing 
their share. 


We have to remind the school that our 
contracts with Merts & Mertz and San- 
ders & Stayman will prove a loss to the 
paper if the students who patronize these 
firms do not do so through the Business 
Manager. 


One looking at the signatures on our 
articles might think this a girls’ seminary. 
Wake up, boys! 


LECTURES. 


Mr. Alexander, of Georgetown, who 
has always been an active friend of the 
Western High School, recently did us 
another favor by bringing to visit the 
school Dr. Warfield, President of Lafay- 
ette College. Dr. Warfield gave the 
school a short but inspiring talk on the 
opportunities of life in Washington and 
on Lafayette College. 


On March 20 Representative George 
A. Loud, of Michigan, visited the school 
to give a talk on the Panama Canal. 

Mr. Loud was a member of the con- 
gressional delegation which recently vis- 
ited the Canal Zone, and his talk was il- 
lustrated with many beautiful and inter- 
esting pictures taken by himself. When 
only about half the lecture was com- 
pleted, the gas for the stereopticon gave 
out, making it impossible to continue. In 
this position, mortifying to the school and 
trying to him, Mr. Loud showed his 
courtesy, good nature and good feeling 
toward the school by offering to come 
again to complete the lecture, and by fill- 
ing out the period with several French- 
Canadian dialect poems. Mr. Loud, 
coming from the lumbering district of 
northern Michigan, knows this patois “as 
she is spoke,” and rendered the poems so 
entertainingly that the school was really 
the gainer by the interruption of the lec- 
ture. 

The talk was completed on Tuesday, 
March 31, Mr. Loud courteously accom- 
modating himself to the date most con- 
venient to the school. 

We are under obligations to Mr. Loud, 
not only for his interesting and instructive 
lecture, but for his consideration in a 
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most trying 
him with us again. 
et 2 


DEBATING 
debating team was defeated 
Assembly Hall on Fri- 
pholding the af- 
“Resolved, 


nt should es- 


situation. We hope to have 


Western's 
by Central in our 
day, April 3, oUF team u 
firmative of the question: 
That the Federal Governmer 
tablish postal savings banks throughout 
the United States.” 

We were represen 
which defeated Easter! 
Keats and Campbell, with Holcombe as 
who were opposed by Messrs. 
| Koschwitz, of Cen- 


ted by the same team 
;>—Messrs. Collins, 


alternate, 
Parsons, Easton anc 
tral. 
Central had debated tl 
with Baltimore City College, which more 
than counterbalanced our advantage of 
the home ground. The debate was €X- 
tremely close and the decision was not 
unanimous. 


Mr. Charles S. Clarke presided and the 
ce Robb, Mr. G. A. 


judges were Judg 
E. Dana Durand. 


Lyon, Jr, and Mr. 
It should be a matter of great pride to 


Central to have defeated the best team 
that ever represented Western in debate. 


he same subject 


Not long ago the election for new of- 
ficers in the society took place. It was 
decided that these officers should be 
chosen from the under classmen. The 
elections turned out as follows: For 
president, Mr. B. Robinson; vice-presi- 
dent, Miss Brantly; secretary-treasurer, 
Mr. R. Weeks; chairman, Mr. R. 
Wharton. It is probable that the elections 
will be held under the same conditions 
every February, so it is for the best in- 
terests of the under classmen to get to 


work early and distinguish then 
the society. nselves in 
Several debates have taken place | 
both open and prepared. One ve ately, 
open debate was on the Rib ject Sood 
solved, That each senior class sho ; Re- 
as its class pin the school aa ih take 
class numerals affixed.” The ith the 
strongly maintained the negative Pps 
still a question worthy of Thee it is 
es Se think aioe ian 
the Debating Society. TB Fa! 


THE UNIVERSAL LANGUAG 
Of Mary and her little ft ‘ae 
You oft have heard before. 
But still I’m sure you will be glad 
To hear of them once more. ; 


Mary sadly would lament 
When taking it to walk 
That though the lamb ; 
é coul 
write ered 
With her it could not talk. 


She tried to teach the studious lam 
Sentences to repeat ; a 

Although she tried, she tried in vai 
The lamb could only bleat my 


Then Mary had a new idea; 
Just what it was you can’t know! 
She bought a book at Ballantyne’s : 
To teach it Esperanto. ? 
K, Poorer, A3 


“Do you love ?” sai 
me?” said the 
to the sugar. Bape 
“Tm simply w 
ply wrapped up i 
: ' in you,” 
plied the sugar. ga 
“Oh, you sweet thing,” 
paper bag.— Ev. j 


murmured the 
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THE RIME OF THE LEARNED SENIOR. 


PART I. 


It is a learned Senior, 
And he stoppeth one of three, 
“By thy strange, wise looks and Latin 
books, 


Now wherefore stopp’st thou me? 


The classroom doors are opened wide 
And I must go within. 

The class is met, the lessons set, 
May’st hear a dropping pin.” 


He checks him with his fountain pen. 
“A crocus “twas,” quoth he. 

“Hold off, unloose me, Senior queer,” 
Eftsoons, his pen dropt he. 


He holds him with his glittering eye 
And the Freshman small stands still, 
And listens like a babe indeed, 
The Senior hath his will. 


The Freshman small stood in the hall. 
He cannot choose but hear, 

And thus spake on that learned one, 
The wild-eyed Senior queer. 


“The car was jammed, the car was 
crammed. 
Slowly did it creep, 
Along P st. to 35th, 
Then from it we did leap. 


High above the drug store roof, 
. The Georgetown clock—quite well—” 
The Freshman small here grasped his 
books, 
For he heard the second bell. 


The Freshman small he clutched his 
books, 


Yet he cannot choose but hear, 


And thus spake on that learned one, 
The wild-eyed Senior queer ; 


“And now we heard a bell and it 
Was ringing five of nine. 

A horrid thought it struck us then, 
We'd never be on time! 


With down-pulled hats and tight clenched 
hands 
Each one then lowered his head ; 
We hastened fast, loud roared the blast, 
As Westernward we fled. 


And now we reached the school’s front 
gate 
And up the path we sped. 
The grass so green, it was not seen, 
Nor yet the crocus bed.” 


“Math. save thee, learned Senior, 
From the thoughts that plague thee 
thus. 
Why look’st thou round?” “With a sin- 
gle bound 
T killed a small crocus. 


PART IL. 


They all did stop, to see it drop, 
And how the wind did blow. 
‘Ah, wretch,’ said they, ‘the flower to 
slay 
The Principal prized so!’ 


We were not late, and so they said, 
‘Thou wast but right to slay 

The useless flower, the little flower, 
"Twas only in the way.’ 


Alas! Alack! The deed was seen 
By one of the Faculty. 

Her looks grow stern, just angers burn, 
She cometh straight for me! 
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‘Three hours 4 day for two whole 


months,” J 
Quoth she, ‘shalt thou stay 10- 


The rest, 2 month, an hour a day, 
‘Accomplices of thy sin!’ 


h evil looks, 
h me’d sinned. 
e dead crocus 


Ah, then I had sucl 
From all who wit! 
Instead of a badge, thi 
On my lapel was pinned. 
PART IU. 
Then passed a weary time. 
The baseball team outside 
At practice play. It seemed each day 


To mock us and deride. 


We heard 


And many, many times we wrote, 


According to the rule, 
©7TTis very wrong to harm the flowers 


That beautify the school.” 


One after one, their penace done, 
The others passed me by. 

J thought upon my dreadful fate, 
I heaved a mournful sigh. 


Then thro’ the window on the field the 
waving weeds I saw, 
A spring of love gushed from my 
heart 
And I blessed them from afar. 
Sure my kind Saint took pity on me 
and I blessed them from afar. 


The self-same moment could | 
And study as before. ae 
The dead crocus fell off and dro 
Like a pencil on the floor PS 
PART IV. 
One day the teacher came and s} 
bid me then to go, “ae 
But even now my heart is wrenc} 
all my former woe. pest 
And now, at an uncertain hour 
agony returns, , 
And till some Freshman hears m 
this memory in me burns a 


oe 


id’st 


that 


Farewell, farewell, but this I tell 
To thee, thou child indeed. 

He studieth well, who loveth well 
Both tree and flower and weed, 


He studieth best, who loveth best 

All flowers great and small. 

For the Faculty who teacheth us 
Have planted and love all. 


The Senior wise, whose eye is wild 
Whose brains with learning ’s on 
Is gone, and now the Freshman arial 
Turned from the classroom door 


He went like one that hath been sty 
And is of sense forlorn, > eae 
A sadder and a wiser child 
He rose the morrow morn, 
INA SINGLETON, ’o8 


SOME UNDERGRADUATE IMPRESSIONS OF MICHIGAN 


The editor of THE WESTERN has fav- 
ored me with an invitation for his April 
issue. I am glad to submit, accordingly, 
a few of the undergraduate impressions 
of the University of Michigan and its 
life, such as come to a man in the course 
of four years of residence with his Alma 


Mater. 


The University is in the town of A 
Arbor, due west of Detroit about BS 
miles. Ann Arbor is a University t 5 
in the full sense of the term, Pa ot 
the campus find a unique sternal = 
the thought that without us and aan ‘a 
the University, it would shrink to a 
dimensions of Podunk, Four Corners ‘ 

A 
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Annapolis Junction, to bring it nearer 
home. The town revolves around the 
University in a way that appeals to the 
sense of humor of those who have seen 
it at the end of August or in the evenings 
of Christmas vacations. One may then 
walk blocks through residence streets of 
this city of 20,000 inhabitants without 
meeting a human being. 


The campus of the University, owing 
possibly to the scanty foresight of the 
fathers of the institution, is small as com- 
pared with that of Cornell, for example, 
or, in fact, of almost any of the larger 
universities of the country. It is a piece 
of land a quarter of a mile square, ly- 
ing in the geographical center of the 
town—a campus without a hill or a lake 
or a forest on it, and yet one that no 
Michigan man could bear to part with, 
because it fits into the heart of every one 
of us. It is flat, and it is crowded with 
trees and buildings. Some of the build- 
ings are queer piles, too, fit only for re- 
positories of tradition and sentiment. But 
I never saw grass greener or thicker than 
it is with us, or shade trees in fuller leaf 
or more inviting, or ivy more beautiful 
on any walls, than in Michigan’s campus. 
It is to us what a campus should be—a 
setting for the priceless associations of 
academic life. 

The University is like a city within a 
city. It has its own government, its in- 
stitutions, its traditions, its people. I shall 
not attempt to serve you any extended 
account of the machinery of its life. As 
a State institution it is governed by a 
Board of Regents elected by the people of 
the State of Michigan. Of this Board, 
the President of the University, Dr. An- 
gell, is the head, ex-officio. The faculty 


exercise their executive and judicial pow- 
ers through the University Senate. The 
University as a whole is divided into the 
Departments of Literature, Science and 
the Arts, of Engineering, of Law, of 
Medicine and Surgery, of Homeopathic 
Medicine, of Dentistry, and of Pharmacy, 
each with its own Dean, Secretary and 
Faculty. This division into departments 
has given rise to one of the most serious 
problems that Michigan has had to face— 


the problem of a University spirit which 
shall transcend departmental differences 
in aims and administration and unite the 
parts into a whole. The Department of 
Literature, Science, and the Arts, which 
is the largest of the seven, represents the 
academic division of the University, the 
other departments being the professional 
schools. To all departments men and 
women are admitted on equal terms. ~ Not 
to omit the fact which seems to loom so 
large in the minds of outsiders, let me 
mention at this point that the attendance 
including summer session, is approxi- 
mately 5,500 students. There were about 
1,100 in last year’s summer school, and 


fully 4,500 are at present enrolled in the 
winter session. 


As I said, the University has its own 
People. But they are in a sense a non- 
resident people. There are no dormito- 
ries and no commons or eating halls con- 
nected with the University. From the 
lodging and feeding of this people, then, 
Ann Arbor derives a large part of the 
business that gives it a place on the map. 
This feature of the University’s system 
has given to the life of the student body 
a peculiar quality which has both ad- 
vantages and disadvantages. The inde- 
pendence and personal responsibility of 
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each man’s and woman's positior 


has done and does do wonders in the de- 
of self-reliance and strength 
But this force for good is 
hampered and off-set by the almost com- 
plete lack of a distinctive social life. If 
not a member of fraternities one has to 
depend on chance acquaintances in the 
class-room or the boarding or rooming 
house for those friendships which should 
be the richest fruits of college life. 
Moreover, as I intimated, the student 
body lacks esprit de corps. The classes 
are enormous, the seniors of all depart- 
ments averaging 800 each year. The at- 
tendance on some single course occasion- 
ally outnumbers the entire school popu- 
lation of the Western in the days when I 
was there, in 1903. It is out of the ques- 
tion to know all the men of your class in 
your own department, even by name, not 
to speak of your fellow-classmen in other 
departments. Accordingly the student 
body tends to break up along depart- 
mental lines, and the individual's social 
life within that department to be meagre 
in the extreme. Of course there are 
forces working against this, and their 
combined power is successfully meeting 
The University has its own 
"Varsity athletics hold 


n here 


velopment 
of character. 


the issue. 

daily newspaper. 

us together. 
There are also, of course, the fraterni- 


ties and sororities, and innumerable clubs 
—State clubs, like the Pennsylvania, Ohio, 
and Indiana clubs; secret societies, like 
Sphinx, Michigamma, and Phagocytes, 
clubs like Alpha Nu, engineering socities 
like Trigon, law societies like Jefferson- 
jan and Webster, honor societies devoted 
to special or general interests like Quad- 
rangle, Mortarboard, and Acolytes, and 


soon, All these are helping, increasing- 


ly, to make a social life. But the best 
work of all is being done by the Michigan 
Union, which was organized four years 
ago. The club house is one of the Most 
delightful places I was ever in. It is 
small and snug, but will have to be bigger 
some day. You can go over and rest you; 
back on a long leather couch and heay 
some talented fellow play at the Piano, or 
listen to the talk, or join it, or sit and 
dream, and hear the great clock in the 
hall strike Bow Bells or Westminster 
chimes. 

Four years ago this university scarce] 
knew what a mass meeting was. But ie 
Union took hold of it for the purpose of 
rousing University spirit for the pj 
games. The meetings in the fall have be- 
come events that every man looks for_ 
ward to from his freshman year on, A 
solid rooting floor of nearly two thousand 
men I saw there once this year—men git- 
ting on each others’ knees in the aisles 
and the gallery above was a solid mass ot 
people. That was the meeting for the 
Pennsy game. The great Frieze Me. 
morial Organ thundered and the Michigan 
song, “The Yellow and the Blue,” was 
sung standing. Then yells, or rather 
roars—the “U. of M.” and the “Tocome: 
tive,” with Bill Day, a born yell master 
leading. It was worth a year of a man’s 
life to be there. ' 

Of course, one can’t leave out the inter- 
class scraps between the fresh. and th 
sophs. They used to have a cannon me 
in my first two years up here on the se 
ond Friday after college opened. The 
fresh. defended, bunched around the a 
Spanish cannon at the foot of the flac- 
pole. There were eight or nine han 
of them in my first year. he! 26 hs 
rushed them on the stroke of the see 
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It was in the evening and the scene was 
lighted only by the are lights nearly a 
hundred feet up the pole. The dust hung 
above the cannon, or rather the men on 
top of it, a thin haze; the air was full of 
tramplings and shoutings. It was crush, 
crush. Then presently you were jerked 
from the outskirts of the melee by a gang 


of sophs and rushed away up a tree to 
sing a song in a voice high and cracked 
from much yelling, or you barked hoarse- 
ly at the moon on all fours, or crawled 
from the puddle in the botanical garden, 
in which you had been swimming under 
sophomore direction. Nowadays the rush 
has been over regulated, has accordingly 
substituted-spite for spontaniety, and a 
return to this old-style cannon rush seems 
probable. Certainly I never saw fairer 
play than we had then. In the spring of 
each year we have two days of interclass 
(fresh.-soph.) sports. First there is a 
tug-of-war at the river, with a team on 
either bank, each trying to tow the other 
in. Then comes a contest in which one 
class tries to get a certain rock onto the 
campus against the defense of the other. 
Then the following day there are obstacle, 
relay and hurdle races and a push-ball 
contest. 

Speaking of the river recalls what has 
been to me one of the most delightful fea- 
tures of college life in the last three years. 
Ann Arbor is in a country of low hills, 
through which the Huron river winds 
from a chain of, lakes north of here, to 
empty into Lake Erie. The Huron is a 
small river, quiet, yet not deep—excellent 
for easy canoeing. No man can claim a 
liberal education at the hands of his alma 
mater who has never been on it on an 
afternoon in early summer. The scene 


above the “Second Mill Dam” is one 
which I have never seen surpassed for 
quiet pastoral beauty. On the moonlight 
nights in May, and in the two weeks be- 
fore commencement, the lower river is 
often thronged with shadow-like canoes, 
some bearing Japanese lanterns lighted at 
bow and stern. You can hear the thrum- 
ming of guitars and fellows’ and girls’ 
voices singing. In the upper river it is 
nearly always quiet, and one can go up 
there, if he has a strong arm to the pad- 
dle, and see the moonlight through the 
birches and on the sides of the hills. 

At the end there is commencement, 
about which, since I am to graduate this 
year, the less said, perhaps, the better. 
Cap Night will be coming along shortly 
now, when the fresh. go out to Sleepy 
Hollow, escorted by all the other classes, 
and burn their caps at the bonfire. And 
on Thursday nights, soon, when the 
weather warms up, the senior men will 
gather at Senior Bench and sing the 
praises of the Boarding House Soup, and 
of the fair maids they took to the hop, 
and that song of the classes which starts 
with the freshmen and ends by ushering 
the seniors ovt into the wide, wide world. 
Then come exams. and senior prom. and 
class day, and then finally commencement 
and our sheepskins with the University’s 
benediction. 

{ cannot better close this rambling view 
of Michigan and her life than by the sin- 
gle word “work.” I was talking with a 
graduate the other day, who was repeat- 
ing the comment of a friend of his on life 
at some of the big Eastern schools— 
Yale, I think he mentioned. “Why,” he 
said, “at that time in the evening the Yale 
men are playing mandolins and talking. 
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I come out here and everybody's at home 


studying.” 

There is a grim reality about that ex- 
pression “everybody's at home studying” 
that rings true to Michigan life. Some of 
the buildings are dingy and_ battered, 
rooms are bare and ill-ventilated, stairs 
are worn down by many feet. But there 
is something back of it all that fills one 
with respect. Here the work is done, 
and done well. There are few who do 
not “let their studies interfere with their 
college course.” Those who persistently 
yield to the blandishments of other in- 
terests presently get “sore eyes,” as col- 
lege slang has it. A trunk goes to the 

_ railroad station, a fellow follows it down 
an unfrequented side street, with a suit 
case, another name is dropped from the 
rolls. 

Work summarizes more fitly than any 
other phrase the spirit of this University. 
Through it—and I cannot pay her higher 
tribute than in these words—she makes 


for character. 
Joun H. StoKes, 


W. H. S., 03; Michigan, ‘08. 


Mr. Stokes, the writer of the article 
above, is the fifth Western graduate to at- 
tain the distinguished honor of election to 
Phi Beta Kappa. 

The others are Miss Ruth Stauffer, W. 
H. S., ’02, Mount Holyoke, ‘06; Miss 
Hope Willis, W. H. S., ‘03, Smith, '07; 
Mr. Charles V. Imlay, W. H. S., 04, 
Harvard, ‘08; Miss Margaret Fenton, 
W. H. S., ’99, Michigan, ‘oS. 

That so many of our graduates should 
attain this honor at colleges so large and 
of such high standing speaks remarkably 
for the college preparation given at West- 
ern, 


MILITARY NOTES 


The company for the last few drill days 
has been favored by having some of tit 
officers of Company H of former 
years, watch the drills. These men have 
helped Captain Campbell in correctin 
mistakes and making criticisms, and se 
eral who have seen other companies in 
the regiment say that Company H com- 
pares very favorably with them. Last 
year’s captain and the two lieutenants 
of the year before have each been y 
and also some non-commissioned ofieany 
of former years. All comparisons of the 
present company with those of former 
years, show that it has a distinct aq- 
yantage over them, not only as to its aq_ 
vanced stage of progress, but also as to 
the quality of the drill. Each drill day 
now the program for the competitive dri]| 
is gone through once or twice so that by 
the end of the year the men will know 
unconsciously just what commands to ex. 
pect, although none of them are to learn 
them by heart. One year when the cap- 
tain had the company learn the program 
by heart it was found that the commands 
were somtimes anticipated and the moye- 
ments made ragged. 
nce oun Eee movements are 

dest problems to be overcome this 
year, as the platoons are composed of 
an odd number of squads, four and three 
respectively. This makes the work of th 
guides doubly hard to keep the disteae, 
The practice of the line movements i 
plainly shown by the improvement. A] 
theugh by no means perfect, fhe’ cn 
pany, when marching in a line, makes a 
very creditable showing. 
af aon SE ate" 
ground on which the 
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drill will be held to a certain extent. 
However, the real test of the company 
will come at the sham battle, held at the 
White Lot. Then will be the chance to 
see the company drilling on turf and in 
comparison with all the companies of the 
regiment. 

Although Base Ball is now attracting 
the attention of many, do not forget Com- 
pany H, in the long hot days to come. 

There have been no good opportunities 
up to this time to show interest in the 
company, but now since it drills on the 
back lot every drill for an hour or so 
there will be no excuse for not coming 
out. With the drill less than a month 
and a half off it is time to be doing 
something. 


The time is now approaching when the 
school will haye an opportunity to show 
that the company’s long, tedious winter’s 
work has not been overlooked. The hot 
weather is the time the company wants 
support that can be noticed. How can 
you give this support? By wearing a 
company badge when they come out; by 
attending the sham battle in May; by 
coming out and watching the drills on 
Monday and Thursday; by learning the 
company songs which will soon be out; 
by putting up flags in your class-room; 
and last, but by no means least, by com- 
ing to the drill. 


W.C. Camesety, Captain Co. H. 


On Thursday, the 23rd of April, the 
company will give its second and. last 
open dance of the year. The first one 
was a great success, as not only a great 
many people in Western outside of the 
company were present, but also many 


from the other schools. It is the desire 
of the officers to make this last dance 
even more of a success than the former 
one by having every person in the school 
come. This will be one of the few 
chances of the year for the members of 
the school to become acquainted with 
each other. If the students know all the 
cadets they will feel some personal in- 
terest in the competitive drill, and not 
merely go and cheer Company H as a 
school. 


The much-talked-of target practice is 
now assured. A range has been secured, 
Prizes offered and dates set for practice 
and competition. There will be com- 
pany, battalion and__ interscholastic 
matches. 

The rules are posted, and it is hoped 
that Western will take an active part in 
this contest. 


Dr. Newton—“Are diamonds found 
anywhere in this country ?” 


H.—Yes, at Castleberg’s.”” 


If you want to know a person 
Whom the panic did not feaze, 
Whose prosperity astonishes, 
Whose riches must amaze, 
‘Tis the tonsorial artist 
In the recent haircut craze: 


Would you have your hair cut stylish 
Have it 4 la Teddy Bear; 
Or after Madame Pompadour 
Or the stylish Belgian hare; 
You may talk of Easter bonnets, 
Easter suits and things to wear, 
But the all-engrossing question’s 
“What's the Easter style in hair?” 


’ 
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"Twas in a restaurant they met, 


One Romeo and Juliet. 
"Twas there he first fell int 


For Romeo’d what Juliet. 
Exchange. 


o debt, 


SS 


“Goldsmith stopped at a cet 
t without him, 


(Miracu- 


Mr. B— 
tain town, but the ship wen 


so he had to walk to Holland.” 


lous.) 
ae ee 


Miss Wood—‘Give an example of 
argument from sign.” 
Miss N.—“The D 
pendence was signed in 1776.” 
SSS 


Apropos of the Greek hero’s copious 
weeping, we have lately found that even 
the seats in their boats were in tears 


(tiers). 


eclaration of Inde- 


Ss 


Miss H. (in French class) —“ Monsieur 


Rivot, do the French roosters crow in 
French or in English ?” 


English © Student—“Yes, we have 
taken all of Goldsmith's things, and now 
we are going to take his Life.” 


How very inconsiderate! 


Heard in the chemical laboratory— 
“Where did the indigo?” 


First Senior—‘What’s the matter with 


Collins ?” 
Second Senior—‘“He has heart disease, 


you know !” 
First Senior—‘That’s true,.too !” 


“T fear,” said the postage stamp on the 
student’s letter to his father, “that I am 
not sticking to facts.”"—Exr. 


A loud crash startled the aug; 
the debate!! Keats had len 


voice! 


ce at 
‘dropped his 


ee 


Teacher—‘What is another 
looking at this poem?” Ms 
Voice—‘Stand on your head!” 


ay of 


Heard in Latin—‘She cast 


face.” 
“Did it break into a smile?” 


down her 


That pastoral lad, Leland Silas 
dry, is ever adding a touch of rire en- 
the dignified senior recitations ae 
latest shine is a slip in translati His 
German word for “cake.” ng the 

‘Tis thus he read: “Upon the birt} 
table was a large chicken with ee 
candles stuck in it.” €ven 

And even Miss Rupli laughed. 


Miss Wallace—‘Tom, where i 
, eis 
crum of that lever?” s hetl, 
Mr. Wilson (physics stu 
ysics student)—« 
the end.” Tet 


Miss Wallace—‘But wl i 
lere 
end?” he 
Thomas—‘At the end.” 
Miss Alexander (in English) 
“Doesn't requite mean fay ee 
case?” ee 


Mr. A. (in rear)—“‘Not quite.” 


Young Roger, in a fit of choler 

Put his head ‘neath a traction rallen 
The neighbors were surprised to find 
How it broadened Roger’s mind! 


—Exchange. 
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THE SEAT OF THE SCORNFUL 


SN 


HILDA KOHR 


The sparrow in the cherry tree was 
frightened for the past two hours. Old 
Mrs. Brown, in whose yard the cherry 
tree stood, had been wrenching, pulling, 
and pounding at the new boardwalk, 
which led from the kitchen door to the 
alley, and the sparrow was beginning to 
wonder if it would be necessary for him 
to move. From his safe perch in the 
tree he surveyed with a speculative eye 
the screwed-up knot of Mrs. Brown’s 
gray hair as it bent over a tin can full of 
nails. Then he hopped to a higher twig 
and forgot his fears in planning the 
architecture of a new nest. 

But Mrs. Brown worked steadily on 
at the boardwalk. The carpenter had 
made a good job of it, and been paid as 
little as he would take; but it failed to 
suit its owner’s critical taste and she was 
taking it to pieces, therefore, with a view 
to remodeling. Her old back was bent 
rigidly to the task, her thin lips were set 
in a straight line, and she knocked the 
nails and boards about with a fine de- 
termination to do or die, regardless of 
the curious gaze of the neighbors (who 


always took an absorbing interest in her 
performance). Now, as she worked away, 
the three little Smyth boys straggled up 
the alley and peeped over the hedge to 
see what was going on. Percy Smyth 
watched her pull nails out of the boards 
with a pair of pincers until he coud stand 
the strain no longer. 

“Mrs. Brown,” he called politely, “you 
can do that easier with the hammer!” 
She rose suddenly and fixed her baleful 
gaze full on the wretched youth. 

“When I want your advice I'll ask for 
it!” she said curtly. “And if you stand 
there and talk to me,” she added, brand- 
ishing the pincers and striding toward the 
fence, “T'll !" The Smyth contin- 
gent fled up the alley and reached the 
Smyth stable in shameful disorder. 

“Yo’ all been a’worryin’ ole Mis’ 
Brown?” asked William, the coachman, 
grinning broadly as he rubbed down the 
shining sides of the bay horse. “Yo’ all 
sho'ly is onery, kiddin’ a po’ ole lady that 
away. I'm gwine tell Mis’ Smythe yo’ 
done acted bad—I sho’ am!” 

“She's a mean, ol, hateful pig!’ re- 
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torted Percy: who was not deceived oe 

‘ i ‘She’s a—a Tir 
William’s solemnity. eC he Shae f 
noceros! It’s bad enough to sting you 
when you're kiddin’, but when youre po- 


” 
“Yo—ho! Haw, haw, haw!” exploded 
William. 

Mrs. Brown, wh 
reinstatement of t 


o was beginning the 
he walk, heard his 
unseemly mirth, and her vindictive heart 
swelled with rage, for if there was one 
rson, above all others, on earth against 
whom she cherished especial enmity, that 
person was the Smyths’ coachman. She 
pounded nail after nail viciously into the 
unoffending boards, and made so much 
noise in the process that the sparrow up 
in the cherry tree awoke from his reverie 
and began seriously to meditate flight. 

Suddenly a loud snort broke the 
monotony of the pounding, and the bay 
horse came cantering across the vacant 
lot, jumped the fence into Mrs. Brown’s 
yard and disappeared around the house. 
The lady stared for a moment in sheer 
astonishment at the creature’s effrontery ; 
then, jumping to her feet, she pursued 
him wildly and recklessly. Round and 
round the front yard they went, the horse 
digging ruinous holes in the sod with his 
hoofs, the lady leaping after, with her 
eyes fixed on his jauntily waving tail. At 
last the horse plunged down the high 
front terrace and trotted up the street, 
just as William appeared at the fence. 

“William—!” began Mrs. Brown, fair- 
ly panting with exercise and ferocious 
indignation. 

_“Y-yas'm,” said William. “I jes’ lef’ 
him for a minute, but he done stole a 
mahch on me.” Then Mrs. Brown broke 
forth. With her hard old eyes fastened 


on the guileless black face of 
she poured forth a stream of 5 
and epithets that caused him  Raabeiees. 
to the cover of a blackberry bis 
oration closed with the dire om 
that in case the holes in the ae 
immediately patched up, he pa 
summarily arrested, and proses 
Therefore, directly after lune} 
peared with the necessary imp] 
and the three little Smyths hun OCC 
fence to watch him work. Medea ae 
objected to their presence, and th pee 
it, and she knew that they aie ge 
then, that was why they were yee 
Nevertheless, when the job Was fj aa 
Mrs. Brown was happy. With one 
swoop she had compassed the subj ¥ isi 
of William, and life could hold out Ga 
nothing further in the shape of xs a Me! 
tion. Indeed, Mrs. Brown was mow 
smile, and thereupon the astonished 3 
row, who had just returned fr a 
foraging expedition, fell out eae : 
tree and flew away for good and al] ii 
But human happiness is “a ene 
a delusion,” and very brief at that ee 
reader may observe. Having dn ae 
last nail triumphantly into the bana ne 
Mrs. Brown, looking about for new Na 
to conquer, discovered that some oan 
shingles on the roof were loose a 
forthwith producing an enormous ee 
she set about mending them. Hardl it 
she gained her position on the aie 
however, when a long rasp, followel i 
a crash, caused her heart to stand A 
She looked down at the edge of the * 
the end of the ladder was no lon ae 
ble above the eaves. "aaa 
As her own utter impotence dawned 
upon her, she gave vent to one excited 
screech, then attempted wildly to throttle 


William 


Tetreat 
> sHee 
Urance 
ere not 
uld be 
'y hung, 
1, he ap- 
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the cold, unsympathetic chimney, as if it 
were the cause of the calamity. Finally, 
when her rage and humiliation had con- 
sumed themselves, as it were, she came to 
the realization that her deliverance must 


be at the hands of a neighbor—and the 
neighbors, for reasons not unconnected 
with her own temper and conduct, were 
all hostile. From her point of vantage 
she scanned the surrounding view. 


To the north and west, beyond the 
neatly trimmed lawns and gardens of 
the hostile ones, was the region where 
the suburb merged into open country and 
low-lying hills, and to the south and east 
lay the city in the yellow haze of the 
afternoon — sunlight. The immediate 
neighborhood was silent; the shades in 
the nearest houses were drawn close and 
the streets were deserted. No sign of aid 
appeared in any quarter. 

Mrs. Brown grimly hugged the chim- 
ney, and fastening her angry gaze on the 
Smyths’ weather-vane, prepared to wat. 
Then, from the stable, floated the rich 
voice of William, raised in soag: 

“Lindy, Lindy, sweet as the sugah-cane ; 
Lindy, Lindy, say you'll be mine.” 

Mrs. Brown determined to die rather 
than call on that obnoxious man for help. 
But, then, as the poet has said, “music 
hath charms.” 


“When the moon am a’shinin,” 
Then fo’ you I'm a ‘pinin’” 


the voice went on. Mrs. Brown noticed 
a small cloud on the horizon, and her 
overwrought imagination conjured up 
visions of a thunder-shower. But she 
thought, too, of her recent exultation in 
contrast with her present condition. No, 
never! She would stay there 


“Meet me, pretty Lindy, at the watah- 
mellin vine!” 
rollicked the voice. 

“William!” called Mrs. Brown, shrilly 
and severely. “William!” In a moment 
a grinning, good-natured black face ap- 
peared at a stall window. 


“Y-yas’m,” said William. 


DEBATING 


The Western debating team, composed 
as before of Messrs. Collins, Keats, and 
Campbell, with Mr. Holcombe as alter- 
nate, defeated Technical in the last in- 
terscholastic debate, by the unanimous 
vote of the judges. 

We upheld the negative of the question 
“Resolved that the government of the 
United States should own and operate 
the telegraph system.” 

The result of this debate leaves West- 
ern, Eastern and Central tied for first 
place, each having won two debates, and 
lost cne. 

We are sure the entire school appre- 
ciates the splendid work of our debating 
team this year. In the three inter high 
school debates in which they have par- 
ticipated they have received seven out of 
nine possible affirmative votes. If it 
were possible they would each be pre- 
sented with a debating pin, but the de- 
mand on the treasury in the society for 
payment of the programs has completely 
emptied it. Nevertheless they must not 
lose sight of the fact that at least their 
services will not be forgotten. 

Looking forward to next year it is 
hoped that each and every member of the 
school will become actively interested in 
debating. T. BLR. 
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Ediinrial 
School spirit may be hard to define, 


but it is easy £0 recognize, and its ab- 


sence or decadence is as easily recog- 


nized. ; 
It does not take a great deal o 


spicuity to perceive that during the past 
year Western spirit has undoubtedly de- 
clined. 

It’s not the losing of a game by the 
team that indicates lack of school spirit ; 
it’s the fact that the school did not give 
the team proper support. It’s not the 
loss of one debate, it’s the fact that a 
mere handful of members have attended 
the recent meetings of the Debating Soci- 
eties, that hardly any dues have been 
paid, that the treasury of the society is 
empty. It’s not that we didn’t enter the 
Spring Meet; it’s the fact that one of 
the chief reasons for not doing so was 
that so few fellows were in training as to 
make it hardly worth while. 

It is an indication of loss of school 
spirit that with more scholarships avail- 
able than ever before, there are fewer 
candidates than usual from Western. It 
is an indication that spirit is dying out 
when the fellows who will make the big- 
gest noise when Company H wins, go 
around knocking the company and mak- 
ing fun of the cadets. It is an indica- 
tion that the fellows care less for the 
school than they used to when one hears 
a senior say, “Aw, I don’t care what hap- 
pens at Western next year. I won't be 
here then.” 

It’s time for the members of the school 
to awake to the fact that it is they who 
make the school spirit, that there is no 
iat sont crepes, 

s y possible interest, to 
the best of his ability. 


per- 


When this is appreciated we w: 
a school spirit that counts dit Will have 
have that, the championship When We 
to Western. will heturn 


ee 


Exchange 


We have not followed the ex 
advice of many of our Gee 
school papers by publishing a m 
change column. 

We have not done this, bee. 

a column is not interesting to tieee : 

at large, for whom this paper is Students 
issued, and because we do Et Patty 
the criticisms published in such aos 
are particularly valuable. colurtins 

In this our last regular issue, }; 
we wish to express our appreci ma, 
the benefits resulting from petiseene . 
parison with other papers ae com. 
knowledge the receipt of one o ae 
issues of each of the following; pa ie 

Academy Bulletin, Acropolis, 4 
Armitage Mercurian, Balance a 
Beacon, Blue and Gray, College oat 
(Virginia), Commerce Caravel aed 
son (Concordia, Kan.), Grima eae 
en, Ind.), Easterner, Hand and ie 
Harvard Gasette, High School Re. ‘as 
Maroon and Cream, Mirror. ey 
Pennsylvania Punch Bowl, Poly pie 
Quill, Red and Blue, Reveille Revi ib 
ae Student, Swallow, OR verais 
fee es Washington), Ihite 

Of the high school and “prep” school 
papers, we consider The Acropolis the 
best. Among other exceptionally good 
papers are Poly Prep, Commerce Cara- 
vel, Mirror and Review. 


™ple ang 
©MPorar, 
Onthly ee. 


ever, 
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BASEBALL 
Western vs. Bethel 


On April 22d the team won a game 


3ethel Military Academy on their 
Western put 


with 
grounds by a score of 13-8. 
up a first-class game. 


Western vs. Tech. 


A double-header between Eastern and 
Business and Western and Tech, was 
played at Union League Park on May 1, 
resulting in a victory for Business by a 
score of 8-7, and for Tech by a score of 
20-0. Western showed their lack of 
coaching in spite of their good showing 
against Bethel. 


Western; 


Guy, S. S. 
Hildreth, L. F. 
Polhemus, 2d. 
Robeson Bone, 3d. 


Tech: 


Kelley, S. S. 
Blair, 2d. 

Dugan, L. F. 
Chapin, Ist. 


Howard, C. 
Hill, 1st. 
Donovan, R. F. 
Hodgeson, P. 
Stone, C. F. 


Marsden, R. F. 
Benson, 3d. 
Spencer, C. F. 
Brewster, C. 
Gray, P. 


Western vs. Preps. 


On May 8 at Georgetown field the 
Western team defeated the strong 
Georgetown Preps. by a score of 3 to 2. 
The game was first-class and closely con- 
tested throughout, forming a strong con- 
trast to the game with Tech. a week be- 
fore. 


Western vs. Central. 


In spite of the fine showing made 
against the Preps. on May 8, the team 
was beaten on May 12 by Central, the 
score being 13 to 4. For the first few 
innings Westetn was ahead but Central 
steadily gained the advantage and from 
the fourth had it all their way. 


Western: 
Polhemus, S. S. 
Guy, R. F. 
Hildreth, L. F. 
Robeson 2d. 
Howard, C. 
Hill, rst. 


Central: 


Thomas, 3d. 
Smith, 2d. 
souche, R. F. 
Menefee, C. 
Mueller, 1st. 
Richardson, L. F. 


Donovan, Stone, C.F.Rheum, C. F. 


Bone, 3d. 
Hodgeson, P. 


Taggart, P. 


THE WESTERN. 


es 


TRACK NOTES 

The Annual Spring Meet was held 
Tuesday, May rgth, at Kendall Green, 
resulting in a victory for Central by a 
score of 82 to 34- Central and Tech. 
were the only competitors, as Eastern, 
Business and Western did not take part 
for various reasons. Western did not 


enter because the track team had 

much time for training and rege had 

was generally understood to lie Hs Meet 
Ween 


Central and Tech. However the t 
e 


training for the Preston Meet am is 
comes off on the 3oth, and hope e Which 
Carry 


off the honors for Western especial] 
Ft 4 


the distance runs. Y in 


A CASE FORA DETECTIVE 
(Continued) 


On a certain morning about a week 
after Dr. Clarkson had related Mr. 
Thomas Montagu’s story to his friend, 
Joseph C. Peck, a well dressed man en- 
tered the American Security and Trust 
Company’s bank. He was a man of me- 
dium height, but so slender in build that 
he appeared much taller; he had a thin 
face and sharp cut, aristocratic features, 
keen, bright eyes, a long, slender Roman 
nose, with paper-like nostrils, thin, tight- 
ly compressed lips and a square, firmly 
set chin. Just inside the entrance he 
paused and looked around him, seeming 
either to be watching for some one or 
else to be uncertain what he wished to 
do next. Presently one of the bank’s offi- 
cials stepped up to him, and with a polite 
bow, and in a voice not unmixed with a 
certain amount of deference, ‘said: 

“Good morning, Mr. Montagu. Is 
there anything I can do for you this 
morning ?” > 

“Why-er, yes,” replied the otherXin a 
cold, slightly nasal voice. “I want to-er 
report the loss of the key to my strong- 
box. I kept it in a small safe at home, 
but this morning when I went to get it 


me to have certain papers which are ; 
my box, and it will oblige me wen a 
you will contrive to have it opened,” fe 
The official bowed again, was dul 
licitous over the loss of the key te a 
formed Mr. Montagu that he ceogen a 
matter could be arranged. ihe 
About twenty minutes later, the t 
gentlemen descended the stairs which ied 
to the vault of the bank and entereq Pp 
of the rooms lined with private safe 
Montagu glanced rather furtively at Re 
tag on a key which he carried, ¢} ie 
walked up to safe No. 50, unlocked. it a 
began Le) examine the contents, Te 
was quite a good deal of silverware a 
box presumably containing jewels an 
a number of other valuable objects ‘ 
of which received a cursory glance fi _ 
the examiner; but on one side of a 
safe was a letter file, and this appear ‘ 
to be the object of the search. He a. 
it out and looked over quickly and at the 
same time carefully ich i 
aa ully the papers which it 
At length he came upon one document 
which seemed to give him great satisfac- 
tion. It was a heavy piece of paper 
out it was gone. It is very important for 
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sealed with what appeared to be the coat 
of arms of some noble family and signed 
by three or four names. Montagu read 
it over two or three times and then, with 
an air of having accomplished a great 
purpose, folded it and put it carefully 
away in a pocket of his vest. He next 
proceeded to lock the safe and leave the 
bank. 

About closing time on the same day 
the official mentioned above saw Mon- 
tagu enter the bank. He inquired what 
the latter gentleman might desire and was 
informed by the same cold, slightly nasal 
voice that Mr. Montagu desired access 
to his private safe. 

The two went down into the vault, and 
Montagu opened safe No. 50, took out 
the letter file and began to look nervously 
through the papers. He examined the 
file from top to bottom at least half a 
dozen times, growing visibly more nery- 
ous each time; then closed it with a slam 
and put it back in the safe. 

“Some one,” he exclaimed, drawing 
himself up quickly, “has been tampering 
with my papers! The most important 
document I own has been stolen!” 

The official drew back in astonishment. 
“T hardly see how that is possible, sir. No 
one has access to these vaults unaccom- 
panied by some member of the bank.” 

“T can’t help that,” cried the other; 
“that paper was here! I know it was 
here! I put it here about a month ago! 
It is impossible I could have been care- 
less with it! It’s been stolen, I tell you!” 

But an idea seemed suddenly to have 
illumined the mind of the other man. 
“Why, sir, you were in here yourself this 
morning, you know, and took out one of 
your papers. Are you sure 3” but 
he got no further. 


“I was in here this morning! What 
are you talking about, man! I was out 
on my horse from the time I had break- 
fasted until half-past one!” 

“I am very sure, sir,” replied the other, 
growing angry at the slur on his reputa- 
tion for truth and veracity, “that you 
were here about ten o'clock this morning. 
I let you into the vault myself.” 

“T tell you, man, I was on my horse at 
ten o'clock this morning!” cried Mon- 
tagu, excitedly. 

The official smiled rather cynically. 
“Well, sir, if you'll kindly come upstairs 
I'll give you further proof of my state- 
ment. There were several who saw you. 
There was some trouble about your key.” 

A moment later Montagu and several 
members of the bank were holding a 
spirited controversy. Montagu affirmed 
with great emphasis that he had not been 
in the bank that morning, that he had not 
lost his key, that there had been a rob- 
bery and that he would certainly seek the 
aid of the Secret Service at once. On 
the other hand, the officials were equally 
sure that it was Montagu himself and no 
other who had taken the document from 
Montagu’s box that morning. 

Finally the idea that a disguise might 
have been possible occurred to one of 
them, and forthwith a discussion was 
held at some length on the merits of this 
view of the matter, a discussion which 
Was terminated by the first official say- 
ing: 

“Well, all I have to say is, that if that 
wasn't Mr. Montagu who came into the 
bank at ten o'clock this morning why, 
then, there is some one in this city who 
is so much like him it is impossible to tell 
the two apart, for no manner of disguise 
could effect a similarity like that.” 
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part of the conver- 
sation Montagu’s appearance had under- 
ial change. In place of the 
half-angry expression 
n at the beginning had 
d look; his eyes had 
eenness and were 
lips 


During the latter 


gone a gradu 
flushed, excited, 
his face had wort 
come a pale, haggar' 


lost their wildness and k 
now dejected and downcast ; his thin 
At the conclusion of 


twitched nervously. 
the first official’s last remark Montagu, 
a subdued voice, 


stating again, but in 

that he would report the matter to the 
Secret Service, quietly left the bank. 
Outside, however, he did not proceed to 
the detective’s office, but started towards 


home, with the same haggard, subdued 


air. 
While Montagu and the bank officials 


were having their heated discussion, Jo- 
seph C. Peck, attorney at law, was busy 
in his office, drawing up a brief. He was 
interrupted in the midst of his labors by 
his office boy bearing a visiting card. 

“Gentl’m’n to see yo’, suh.” 

Peck glanced at the card and a cry of 
surprise escaped him; then, recovering 
his composure, “All right, Jim; ask him 
to walk in,” he replied. 

A moment afterwards Jim ushered in 
the caller and then closed the door and 
went out. 

That same evening -Dr. Clarkson, 
peacefully reading before his fire, was 
disturbed by the ringing of the telephone 
bell. 

“Hello!” he said, picking up the re- 
ceiver. 

“Hello!” came Peck’s voice from the 
other end of the line, “that you, old man? 
Say, I've found the solution of your puz- 
zle; but it’s my opinion your man won't 
be overjoyed to learn it.” 


“Well, for goodness’ sake, don’ 
long the suspense i? OHI Swine. 
“Can't tell you about it no 
drop in about this time toni 
give you the whole story, if apes 
convenient for you.” al 
“All right!” 
“Good-bye till to- : 
ee ees to-morrow night then,” 
The next morning on perusi 
newspaper the doctor Bbscrscees pi 
the legal notices that one Sir Henr ae 
tagu, an English baronet with ie Mca 
Wiltshire, had taken out extradiicl a 
pers against Thomas Montagu, at Bae Bes 
a resident of Washington, D. C - pl 
the latter taken to England, that h s have 
be tried for the theft of certain pee 
belonging to the said Sir Henny ie 
tagu. y Mon- 
At eight o’clock in th i 
and Dr. Clarkson were eae a 
the latter’s private office. peer 
“Well,” said Peck, taking a 
breath, “I suppose you saw the noti ong 
the paper this morning.” ‘Sm 
“Yes,” replied the other hurried 
“put go on with your story.” edly, 
“I suppose,” continued Peck, “that 
tled one thing in your mind at ion 
namely that there are two men i 7 
affair. I received a visit from the a ne 
man—that is, Sir Henry Montagu a 
terday afternoon, and this morning I a 
self had occasion to call upon dead aa 
“Sir Henry Montagu is Mr. Thoma 
Montagu’s cousin. They both were Toft 
orphans at an early age and were va 
raised by the same uncle, Sir Thom ; 
Montagu. As the uncle had no chile 
Henry, the son of the brother next in li : 
to Sir Thomas, was naturally heir to fe 


Will 
and 
l be 
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title and estates directly connected with 
it. In addition to the ancestral acres be- 
longing to the house of Montagu, Sir 
Thomas had likewise some property in 
Liverpool and also some in the United 
States which had been left him by his 
mother. These he at first intended leav- 
ing to Thomas, and even made a will to 
that effect; but about three years before 
the old nobleman’s death, he and his 
younger nephew had a serious disagree- 
ment. Thomas left his uncle’s home and 
his uncle made a new will, leaving him 
only the American property and be- 
queathing all the rest to Henry. 

“On returning to attend Sir Thomas’ 
funeral, Thomas found and took posses- 
sion of the second will, intending to de- 
stroy it; but for some reason or other, 
instead of destroying he merely con- 
cealed it, so that when the authorities 
locked into the matter the only will to be 
found was the one leaving the property 
both in Liverpool and America to him. 
A month or so later these possessions 
were turned over to him and he sailed for 
the United States where he has been for 
the past four years. 

“Now, Sir Henry was well aware that 
Sir Thomas had made the second will, 
and he was also quite certain that his 
cousin had made away with it; but as he 
was very well satisfied with the family 
estate for his inheritance, and as he had 
no proof to offer to show that the second 
will had been made (since the will itself 
had disappeared and the two lawyers 
who had witnessed it had both died), he 
decided to let the matter drop. But in 
the past year he met with several losses, 
which crippled his estate not a little, and 
he decided it would be very conyenient 


if he could get possession of the Liver- 
pool property which by right belonged to 
him. 

“Accordingly, after putting his inge- 
nuity to a strong test, and after allowing 
his beard to grow so that it formed an 


effectual disguise, he started for America 


in search of the will. Although not at all 
sure that the last named document was 
still in existence, he nevertheless thought 
it quite worth while to look into the mat- 
ter. . 


“He came to Washington, and with the 
help of his disguise was able to find out 
a good many facts concerning his 
brother, among them, his house number, 
his valet’s name and appearance, his hab- 
its of life and last but not least the fact 
that he had a private safe in the Ameri- 
can Security and Trust 
bank. 


“Sir Blenry bears a very marked re- 
semblance to his cousin: their features 
are almost identical and likewise their 
statures: the chief difference lies in the 
fact that his cousin’s hair is light, flaxen 
in color, while his own is brown: and in 
the difference of expression, which, as 
you have told me, Mrs. Stanton’s foot- 
man noticed. He conceived that if he 
could pass for his cousin two or three 
times, he might accomplish his purpose, 
provided, of course, that the will had not 
been destroyed. 


Company’s 


“The late Sir Thomas Montagu at one 
time made each of his nephews a pres- 
ent of a steel box in which to keep im- 
portant papers. The boxes were dupli- 
cates and could both be unlocked by the 
same key. Sir Henry thought it probable 
that the will was in Thomas’ box, and if 
such were the case he could easily get it, 
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ng obtained possession of the 
fhisown key. He also 
that the box was at 
1 therefore deter- 
yening while the 


(once havir 
box), by the use © 
thought it probable 
his cousin’s house anc 


mined to go there some ¢ , 
To do this he realized 


great risk but he de- 
luck, ingenuity, and 


nerve (of which last quality he has a 
great supply,) and having ascertained 
that the night of the 14th of February 
would suit his purposes, and having rem- 
edied the defects in his appearance by the 
use of peroxide and by shaving off his 
beard, he proceeded to execute his plan. 
What occurred on that night, you already 
know. He 3s 

“But,” broke in the Doctor at this 
point, “will you please tell me how Sir 
Henry Montagu managed to come out of 
Mrs. Stanton’s house, and why he took 
the trouble of riding to his cousin’s 
house ; and also how his cousin’s carriage 
happened to be at Mrs. Stanton’s when 
Mr. Thomas Montagu called for it?” 

“That's all very simple,” was the re- 
ply; “Sir Henry didn’t come from Mrs. 
Stanton’s house. He came from the side- 
walk through the side of the awning- 
covered passage and then on to the en- 
trance of the passage. As for why he used 
his cousin’s carriage instead of walking, as 
any ordinary man would have done un- 
der the circumstances, he realized that it 
would excite less suspicion if he came 
home as his cousin would be apt to do, 
and incidentally he knew that if Mr. 
Thomas Montagu decided to come home 
suddenly he would be delayed somewhat 
by the absence of his carriage, and thus 
he (Sir Henry) would have more time 
for the execution of his plans. He also 
rode back to Mrs. Stanton’s, getting out 
before he reached the entrance.” 


owner was out. 
would be incurring a 
cided to trust to his 


“Oh, I see!” said Clarkson 
“Well, my friend was unsitcee 
his first attempt,” continued the - 

“The will was not in the stee| is 

he determined to try the private « he so 
the bank. Passing for his cousin afe in 
he obtained access to the safe by 4gain, 
senting to the bank officials tae Tepre. 


ful in 
Wyer, 


lost his key. This time his cane had 
rewarded. He obtained the wit Were 
and 


brought it to me yesterday after 

That's all—except that I don’t thinle Fa 
have much trouble getting back his mail 
erty. Mr. Thomas Montagu is willines i 
make almost any concession in or rs to 
keep the matter quiet.” ae 


Cathrene Peebles 08. 


CLASS ELECTIONS. 


On Wednesday, May 13, a class 
ing was held for the purpose ofielette 
the remaining officers for the class a 
1908. In December, the president ie 
Collins, vice-president, Jean Wilkie 4 
retary, Maitland Piper, and the race 
Theodore Barnes, Jr., were elected a 
ing the class-night officers yet ts . 
chosen. After a rather exciting time tl : 
following officers were selected. Saltee 
torian, Marguerite Rowell; poet, Ina ca 
gleton; historian, Harry Bates: pro a 
Worthington Campbell ; ane har 
Hilda Kohr. The class is very well ce 
isfied with its officers and feels ehiehy 
confident of an exceedingly good r 
gram for class-night. : a 


PLAYGROUND BENEFIT 
On Friday evening, May 15, a concer 
was given at the Western High School 
for the benefit of the Washington Play- 
grounds Association. A delightful pro- 
gram was rendered by Mr. Goldsbor- 
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ough, violinist, and Miss Kaspar, so- 
prano. Refreshments were served later 
by the students. Over one hundred dol- 
lars was raised for this most worthy 
cause. 


It is to be hoped that the school will 
read the rousing editorial in this issue on 
“school spirit,” and mend their ways ac- 
cordingly. Certainly Company H must 
have a hearty reception when it comes on 
the field in the Competitive Drill on June 


2d and 3d. The company has been drill- 
ing faithfully all year and will undoubted- 
ly acquit itself with credit, 

It is even more important for a com- 
pany to feel the school behind it than 
for a team, for the work of a year is at 
stake with the one, whereas the other 
may only have worked a month or two. 

Western was unusually fortunate in 
drawing for positions, receiving the place 
of fourth company on the first day. 

The company is as near perfect as prac- 
tice will make it, and if it puts up its av- 
erage drill there is nothing to be feared. 

Compared with the other companies at 
the Sham Battle, May 18, Company H 
appears to be among the first. The line 
work and steadiness were as good as if 
not better than any down there. 

Once more let it be urged that the 
whole school appear at the drill and give 
the company the necessary support. 


The second spread of the year, given 
to the company by the girls of the second, 
third, and fourth years, was even more 
enjoyable than the first. These events 
are looked forward to by the men with 
no little anticipation. 


LECTURES. 

On the 17th of April Mr. Franklin 
Collins spoke to the school on Alexan- 
der Hamilton, one of America’s greatest 
statesmen, but one who has never until 
recently been generally appreciated. 

Shortly after the Easter holidays Mr. 
Fairchild gave a talk on “The Ethics of 
Sport,” illustrated with interesting views 
of athletic games. The expenses of this 
lecture were met by the Athletic Associa- 
tion. 
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talk on “Tubercu- 
ns of prevention, 
Dr. Randolph 


A very instructive 
losis,” especially mea 
was presented recently by 
of the Health Department. 


ial ee 
CLARKSON INSTITUTE. 
Up in the northeastern corner of New 
York State, many miles from anywhere, 
is the Thos. S. Clarkson School of Tech- 
nology, an institution of learning where 
I am now pursuing the fickle Muse of 
Knowledge. 
The school is 
account affords a chance 
ough individual training 
This makes him work harder of course ; 
but adds a stimulus to the work. Instruc- 
tion starts at eight o'clock in the morn- 
ing and lasts until twelve, with twenty 
minutes intermission for chapel at nine 
o'clock. The afternoon, from one-thirty 
to four-thirty, is given over to laboratory 
and shop work. Besides long hours from 
Monday to Friday, we have classes Satur- 
day mornings from eight to twelve, so 
you can see that the work here is quite 
different from that at Western. Of 
course we have breaks in our schedules, 
which correspond to the study halls at 
Western, so that we are not on the “go” 
all the time, but still a fellow is kept busy 
and has little time to grow homesick. ; 
Life for a freshman, outside of les- 
sons, which are an ever-increasing bur- 
den, yields much in the way of fun and 
sport. As the school is small, class spirit 
in the under classes, sophomore and 
freshman, runs high, and the two classes 
this year have had several mix-ups—not, 
I might add, without marked success for 
1911. 


a small one, and on this 
for more thor- 
to the student. 


The first two weeks are agony. Upon 


arriving, your fate is vividly described to 


you, and you are led around to ¢t sue 
Ne se 
V- 


eral watering troughs and gj 
glimpse of the River Racqucie ae S 
you may feel at home when pee 
plunged in. The first two ecleanl ee 
members of our class survived ing 
sion, while a greater number ae 
were treated to a wetting. “Proc.” ou 
the night when the laws to the ite aca 
regarding behavior are Noein fe 
the sophs, was one to be eerie é 
spent the entire night tearing al 4 
“procs.” and putting down our a yo 
and about seven the next morning wane 
a free-for-all mix-up, in which the ee 
were put to rout. eu 
The freshman banquet, held alt 
month after the Tech. opened, eae i 
tilities for the winter, but it is hart ae 
what will happen in the spring. \W es 
our banquet in the town and cae be 
through, although all the windows a i 
room and numerous dishes, aise = 
were smashed by the sophs in a vat i 
deavor to break it up. Next year i ate 
have a salt rush and a flag rush to ea 
up matters, and things bid fair to bead 
teresting. a 
We had success with our fresl 
football team, defeating the sopho nee 
fer the first time in ten years; bee 
basket-ball team is a decided fallacy 
far not having won a game. on 
I used to think that the walk up fr 
P street to Western in the winter i. 
cold, but I have changed my mind one 
coming up here. For one week onl 
stretch the thermometer was less th ; 
10 degrees below, and one ahaha 4 
reached 38 degrees below. For “a 
months of January and February, fic 
average temperature was less than a 
and I was constantly fearing that I ould 
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be shipped home in the form of an icicle. 

I feel more and more every day the 
benefits of the training that I received 
at Western, and also the fact that there 
were many benefits that I might have de- 
rived which I let go by. Let me here ad- 
vise every one to study hard and not 
work on the principle that if they fill their 
heads while at Western there will be no 
room for knowledge gained at college. 
If one does take that view one will find 
the road an exceedingly rough and 
bumpy one. 

Bryan joins with me in sending regards 
to the Faculty and the students of West- 
ern, and best wishes for the success of 
the baseball and track teams, and in the 
hope that Company H _ will repeat its 
work of two years ago, and bring back 
the colors to Western. 

GLENN R. Morse. 


THE SENIOR ENTERTAINMENT. 

On Monday, April 20, 1908, the mem- 
bers of the Senior Class preserted their 
annual entertainment, given this year at 
Easter instead of at Christmas, as has 
always been customary. In the morn- 
ing at ten o'clock a dress rehearsal was 
given, which was enjoyed by many of 
our students who were unable to come 
to the evening performance which took 
place at eight o’clock and was witnessed 
by many of the friends of the seniors, 
and alumni of the school. 

The entertainment, entitled “An 
Evening with Goldsmith,” was most de- 
lightful. It consisted of three parts, 
“The Vicar of Wakefield.” a minuet, and 
“She Stoops to Conquer.” Miss Hilda 
Kohr, Miss Cathrene Peebles, and Mr. 
Bates deserve a great deal of credit for 


their excellent work in dramatizing the 
“Vicar of Wakefield.” It was given in 
two acts, the first representing “The Vicar 
at Home.” Mr. Keats filled the part of 
the Vicar very successfully, and Miss 
Trowbridge as Mrs. Primrose and Miss 
Rowell and Miss Kohr as the daughters 
were very attractive. Mr. Stewart as the 
unfortunate Moses, and Denette Adams 
and Harry Semmes, of the Class of ‘o9, 


as Bill and Dick, made up the remainder 
of the Primrose family. This scene pre- 
sented many of the familiar incidents of 
the book—the Vicar overturns the 
daughters’ face-wash into a most realistic 
looking fireplace; Moses starts for the 
fair, and returns with the green specta- 
cles. Mr. Burchell (Rex Collins), Farm- 
er Flamborough (Carl Snyder), with his 
two lively daughters (Miss Peebles and 
Miss Van Dyne), come in, and the as- 
sembled company engage in a game of 
bean-bag, which is interrupted by the en- 
trance of the Squire (Theodor Bolton) 
and the elegant Lady Blarney and Miss 
Carolina Wilhelmina Amelia Skeggs, 
who were well represented by Miss Ina 
Singleton and Miss May Dyson. The 
second act showed the Vicar in prison, in 
the depth of his misfortunes. Mrs. 
Primrose announces the abduction of 
their daughter Sophia, and their son 
George is led in in chains, but the Vicar 
is “inflexible,” and fortune _ finally 
changes in his favor. Mr. Burchell 
brings back the rescued Sophia, and ev- 
erything is properly straightened out. In 
this scene Mr. Holcombe as Jenkinson, 
the sharper, and Adolph Rollings, Carl 
Snyder and Raymond Walters as the 
other prisoners were most natural. 


After “The Vicar of Wakefield,” a 
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charming minuet was danced by sixteen 
young ladies, dressed in the costumes of 
the eighteenth century, with patches and 
powdered hair. 

Following this, were scenes from “She 
Stoops to Conquer,” which were excep- 
tionally well presented. Miss Elsie Rizer 
took the part of Miss Hardcastle, and was 
a very charming little coquette, while 
Miss Edna Robinson as Constance Ne- 
ville was also good. Mr. Parker imper- 
sonated very well the shy, bashful Mr. 
Marlow, a part well suited to his natu- 
ral character. Mr. Henderson made a 
very handsome Mr. Hastings, and Mr. 
Bryan a very mischievous Tony Lump- 
kin. Mr, Bates took the part of Squire 
Hardcastle and Miss Wilkie was remark- 
ably good as Mrs. Hardcastle. 

The entire entertainment was enjoyed 
by all who saw it, and Miss Reed and the 
Class of 1908 deserve our hearty con- 


gratulations. 09. 


THE WESTERN HIGH SCHOOL 
MUSIC CLUB. 

Among the many interests Western has 
enjoyed this year, the Music Club has 
been to many one of the most enjoyable 
as well as instructive. As we look back 
over the year, we see that the Club has 
accomplished much in its way, in the 
study of music. 

Since the organization of our club, at 
the beginning of this year, we have stud- 
ied MacDowell, Grieg, Wagner, Nevin, 
Brahms, Schubert, Schumann and Men- 
delsohn in the order mentioned and in 
all cases the compositions upon the lives 
of these composers were written most ex- 
cellently. The Cecilian has been an im- 
mense help to us in interpreting the 


styles of these several composers, but w 
have also been fortunate in having ee 
lections upon the piano and violin ras 
dered by pupils of the school, This little 
club has won outside interest as well ae 
during the year we had the pleasure of 
hearing Mr. Herbert Beers and yy 
Newton Middleton, to both of whom tif 
society extends its heartiest thanks, 4 
Now, a word as to the club next yea 
It has done much this year, but yen 
Freshmen and Sophomores, who ang 
year will be high and haugthy Sophs aa 
Juniors, look to it, and see that it does 
even more next year. Do not leave it 
either to the big Seniors or the litt] 
Freshies, but take a large, active intgeell 
and have “music for music’s sake,” a 
All persons who have written compo 
sitions on the lives of composers wil 
kindly leave them with Miss Robinson 
Chairman of the Program Committee ‘ 
they are to be filed in the Library, bi” 
We close with one big vote cf thanks t 
every one who has in any way contribtl 
ted to the interest of the programs this 
year and many wishes for the succes. : 
the club next year. a 


BoboRy 


GERMAN PLAY. 

It is indeed a pleasure to witness a 
charming little comedy so artistically pre- 
sented as that which several of the pupils 
of Miss Stutz B-3 German Class ee 
Wednesday afternoon, May 2oth. se 

: All the students of the school were in- 
vited to witness the play which was 
Ernst Wichurt’s comedy, “When the 
Engagement is Announced.” The pro- 
gram was opened with three German 


songs sung by the members of the Ger- 
a 
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man classes. Then Miss Hendrick read 
a short English résumé of the play in 
order to acquaint the audience with the 
plot. 

Miss Malvine made a 
charming heroine, portraying that char- 
acter with grace and coquetry which de- 
lighted her audience. Miss Alvord as 
Franz was a very dashing young hero 
ready to sacrifice all the others rather 
than risk any harm to his beloved young 
sweetheart, Malvine. Miss Ruth Cobb, 
in the typical costume and with the pro- 
verbial knitting of the German house- 
wife, was a very felicitous representation 
of Frau von Grumbach, Malvine’s 
mother. The character of the pert maid 
was very amusingly portrayed by Miss 
Le Duc, especially when she swept the 
overseer of Frau von Grumbach’s farm 
(Mr. Wharton) all around the room as 
she was brushing up the broken glass he 
had dropped. The unfortunate overseer 
had let the glas fall out of his hand in 
his embarrassment at beholding Ade- 
laide, Malvine’s governess and his sweet- 
heart, in tears. Miss Day’s splendid hu- 
mor in interpreting the character of Ade- 
laide was a source of great delight to all 
her hearers and kept them in an uproar 
whenever she was on the stage. 

Everyone who staid to see the per- 
formance felt fully repaid. It was a 
pleasure which, we regret to say, we do 
not have here often and we wish to ex- 
tend our heartiest thanks to Miss Stutz 
and the members of the cast. 


Morsell as 


DRIFTING. 
The bird has sung his even’ song, 
The sun sinks down the clouds among, 
Into the sunset sailing along, 
Come let us drt away! 


Far where the gold clouds merge into 
gray, 

When all is still at end of day, 

Over the water’s gentle sway, 

Drifting away, away. 


On either side the mountains high 
Lift up their heads to greet the sky, 
And on the bay, dark shadows lie, 
Drifting away, away. 


Afar the sky and ocean meet 

Till all the sea is one gold sheet, 

And o’er the waves the sunbeams fleet, 
Drifting away, away. 


Like misty, glowing dust on high, 
When Apollo’s chariot has passed by, 
The clouds float up into the sky, 
Drifting away, away. 


But soon, the glory fades away, 
And over all there comes the gray, 
What was to-day is yesterday, 
Drifting away, away. 


Into the future dim and gray 

Where golden visions glance and play, 
Out of the dreams of yesterday, 
Drifting away, away. 


Out on the ocean bread and free 
Clearing the port right merrily 
There shall we our visions see 
Drifting away, away. 


And to us all there comes a day 

When storms and shadows hold their 
sway, 

‘Tis hard to be happy, hard to be gay 

Drifting away, away. 


Yet fearing not the shadows dark 
Where Destiny our course shall mark 
Bravely, gladly we'll embark, 
Drifting away, away. 

MapeLeine R. Bert. 
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There is a young man named Mac Brown 
Whose stature has brought him renown; 
When he comes up the walk 


A tall crocus stalk 
On Mandy can almost look down. 


Mr. J. (translating German )—" I saw 


him as he went here and there through 


the keyhole. 


“Come and be a Campbell kid, 
Best in all the nation: 
All you need’s a green ‘H’ badge 
For the ‘nitiation.” 


A PASTORAL LANDSLIDE. 

"Twas evening; the sun was sinking in 
the east ; the cowbirds were lowing lustily 
as they were led out of their stalls for their 
nightly labor: the air was filled with a 
great stillness, broken only by the bleat- 
ing of the fowls browsing upon the green 
ice-covered meadows. The horses roost- 
ing in the trees lent their merry song to 
the quietude. 

Listen! The quietness calls mankind 


to rest. 

There was a man, in our town, 
And he was wondrous wise ; 
Instead of wearing shoes too small 
He wore a larger size. 

P. S—A zealous effort was made to 
substitute “woman” for “man” in the first 
line of this stanza, but it wouldn’t fit ; the 
poetic foot will not go into a place too 
small for it—E-x. 


Someone suggest that Cecilian rolls get 
stale as well as any other kind. P. Bag- 
ley and Co. please take netice. 


Teacher—What is the meaning of that 
paragraph ? 

Pupil—Why, it’s about a man so nery- 
ous that he kept throwing his head Over 


his shoulder. 


THE SEVEN STAGES OF A HIGH 
SCHOOL BOY. 
At first the freshman, 
Bewildered, and green from the grad, I 
school ; aig 
And then, the budding athlete, with long 
hair . 
And scarred and bruised fac 4 
make are 
The second foot-ball team. And then the 
sophomore 
With new importance and a hearty wish 
To be in all that’s doing. Thenva “sol. 
dier” 
Full of ambition and determination 
To some day be a mighty general: 
Seeking the treasured pennant 
Even to the day of drill. Then a debater 
Who thinks himself a mighty orator: 
With eyes severe, and air of seriousness 
Full of big words and weighty arguments, 
And so he plays his part. The sixth ae 
passes 
Into the junior, too wise, by far 
For youthful rules and pastimes, 
His uniform, well saved, much too small 
For his increase of stature, and his big, 
manly voice ‘ 
No longer fears the teacher in the hall 
Last stage of all 
That ends this strange, eventful history, 
The Senior Class and graduation. : 
(With apologies to Shakespeare and 
the melancholy Jacques.) 
K. Poorer. 
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SALUTATORY., 

On behalf of the Class of 1908 I bid 
you welcome to our class night exercises. 
For the last time we are assembled to- 
gether in this building where so large a 
part of our lives has been spent during 


PHOTO—PAINE 


MARGUERITE ROWELL 

the past four years, so, as we think of it, 
the “joy of meeting” is “not unmixed 
with pain.” But I must not dwell upon 
that. It is my privilege rather to voice 
the feeling of exultation with which we 
look back upon a task accomplished and 
forward to the joys and struggles of the 
future. 

“O Caesar! we who are about to die, 
salute you!” was the gladiators’ cry, in 
the arena, standing face to face with 
death, and with the Reman populace! 
3ut tonight we feel like paraphrasing 
the gladiators’ cry by saying,.“We who 
are about to live, salute you!” For from 
time immemorial the ending 
days has been regarded as the beginning 


of school 


of real life. 


We salute you, teachers, because you 
have done your best to fit us for the life 
upon which we are to enter, and have 
manifested your good wishes by your 
presence here to-night. If we shall play 
well our parts in life's great drama, it 
will be in no small degree due to your 
earnest and conscientious labors. 

And you, members of the coming 
classes— 

“Who fill the places we once filled 

And follow in the furrows that we 

tilled” — 
we salute you. We realize the great 
handicap you are under in not having 
been born early enough to become mem- 
bers of the Class of 1908. But do not be 
disheartened. “Act well your part— 
therein all honor lies” ; strive ever to keep 
the Western at the head of the High 
Schools of Washington, both in scholas- 
tic attainments and in athletics. 


We salute the members of the Alumni 
who are present—our more or less illus- 
trious predecessors. We have endeay- 
ored to maintain the high standard that 
you set for us, and trust we shall not 
be deemed unworthy to take our places 
in the ranks of those elder children of 
our Alma Mater who have given her 
honor and prestige among the educa- 
tional institutions of our city. 


Finally, we welcome you, friends and 
parents, who have come here in such 
goodly numbers to participate in our ex- 
ercises. We are the greatest class, in 
point of numbers, that Western has ever 
graduated, and, if modesty did not for- 
bid, we might say the greatest in other 
Historian 


respects also. Our veracious 


will presertly tell you what we have done 
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in the past ; our unveracious 
tell you what great things we shall do in 


Prophet will 


the future. 


CLASS HISTORY. 


In a prehistoric time there was no 
Class of 1908. Then we were in the 
grade schools, and regarded all high 
school students with the awe and ad- 
miration due such superior beings. 

But when the eighth grade at last was 
finished, four years ago, the question 
came to each one, which High School? 
Some went to Central, some to Tech, 
some to Business, perhaps some to East- 
ern. We chose the Western, and are 
sure that from the day we registered to 
the exercises of to-night which end our 
career here, not one for a moment has 
regretted that he came to Western in the 
Class of 1908. 

To begin with, we were Freshmen, 
strictly fresh! We were like the hero of 
the famous rhyme :— 

“The boy stood on the burning deck, 

Such danger did he spurn ; 

You see, he was a Freshman, 

And so green he could not burn.” 

It was the largest class in numbers 
that had ever entered the school, but as 
for size—well, they said we'd outgrow 
that fault. 

We soon discovered several essential 
points—that eighth-graders were persons 
to be scorned; that upper-classmen were 
strange creatures, to be secretly admired, 
from a distance, but not to be honored 
with our company; that Ancient History 
is not, as was supposed, a series of wars, 
but a series of outlines; that “the front 
lawn is a source of pride to every West- 


ern student”; that “personal responsi- 
bility” is the root of all good. 


HARRY C. BATES 


One of our ambitious athletes actually 
had the then unheard-of audacity to go 
out for the football team, The early ef- 
forts of this hero have been rewarded, 
and his fame immortalized in the follow- 
ing classic lines by one of our rising 
young poets: 

“Captain Mac 

Is a crack 

At football, 

So think we all. 

Also a sparker 

Is J. McRae Parker.” 

Our irrepressible athletic prowess also 
took form in the organization of the first 
original and only Pooh Pooh League, in 
which classic game the Zu Zus and the 
Uneedas battled daily for the champion- 
ship. 
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Histrionic talent, which is a far differ- 
ent thing from talent in history, was 
thought to be discovered in the class, and 
under the direction of Miss Stutz several 
scenes from Dickens were produced at 
different times. ~ 

Billy Harrison, with his yellow curls; 
Benny Crampton as Dick Swiviller, and 
Mary Benton in her famous skirt dance 


as Morleena Kenwig were among the 
stars. 


One of the standard jokes of the 
school—the hedge—was instituted in our 
Freshman year. 

In the second year our numbers were 
so diminished that we almost verified the 
startling prediction of Tne WeEsTERN 
that it would take two Freshmen to make 
a Sophomore. 

History ceased to haunt us, but Caesar 
came to take its place. Several of the 
Latin class, however, outstripped the oth- 
ers by the aid of the “electric runabout.” 
to be strictly up to date. No wonder, 
though, that ponies were used, since 
there were two Barnes and a Goodpas- 
ture for their convenience. 

Another spasm of “dramatics” broke 
out. This affliction, by the way, is much 
more serious than measles or such dis- 
eases, since it is recurrent. This time it 
took the form of “Launcelot and Elaine,” 
dramatized and largely acted by our erst- 
while friend and classmate, E. Clare 
Jones, who has left our ranks to become 
an artist and wear a Windsor tie. 

As the beautification of the school 
progressed, two more standard jokes were 
added to our collection—the tulips, which 
come too late, and the crocuses, whic’ 
croak too soon. 

The winning of the first football cham- 


pionship, and the drill, are matters of 
school history for the year in which, 
however, the Class of 1908 played an im- 
portant part. This is especially true of 
the winning company, in which two of 
this year’s officers, Campbell and Collins, 
were corporals, and in which the front 
rank was largely composed of 1908 men, 
among them Griffin, Conway and Eberle, 
who are now starring at Annapolis. 

As Juniors the class was so large that 
not all of us were able to have the pleas- 
ure and benefit of sitting in Mrs. Young’s 
room. 

The departure of several of the class 
for Annapolis, or parts unknown, was 
made up for (in vocal power at least) 
by the addition to ovr numbers of Mr. 
Keats, who did one sensible thing in leav- 
ing Central for Western. 

By the abolition of matinée day many 
of us lost a tried and trusty friend, and 
by the semester flunks which followed 
the class lost several members. 

Our star French class was a featere, in 
which Messieurs Weaver, Lamson and 
Crampton shone most brilliantly. Mr. 
Campbell, who dropped in on the class 
one day, showed he knew all the French 
that is essential by saying to Madame, 
“Je vous aime.” Certain persons have 
been jealous of Madame ever since. 

We spent so much time being good 
that we had little left for anything else, 
except to help win Western’s first base- 
ball championship. 

Our Senior Class was too big for 
Room 1, and of course those unlucky 
ones who sat in outer darkness could not 
hove the full benefit of our lofty and 
digaified position. As there were almost 
twice as many girls as boys in the class, 
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someone suggested that one boy’s vote 
count as much as two girls’ in the elec- 
tions, but the suffragettes could not be 
thus imposed upon. 

We had the pleasure of again welcom- 
ing “among our midst” Ralph—‘Ralph 
the Hender’s-son”—who re-established 
his position as the most energetic man 
in the class, though his superiority in this 
respect was closely rivalled by “Speed” 
Abbot. 

With absolute disregard of the prob- 
able effect on our sensitive nervous sys- 
tems, Littely Walters one day descended 
upon our unsuspecting community with 
long trousers on. Then, to cap the cli- 
max of our bewilderment, Elmer Stew- 
art was seen the next day escorting a girl 
to the football game. Never again will 
anything surprise us! 

Plans were under way for a record- 
breaking Christmas entertainment, when 
we struck a snag and our plans were 
wrecked. But we made it better late 
than ever by the success of our “Even- 
ing With Goldsmith.” Everyone re- 
marked particularly how well fitted each 
person was to his part, especially Mac 
Parker as the bashful lover, Henry Hol- 
combe, as a “con” man, and Keats as a 
preacher. 

In our Senior year the Auto Club was 
formed. Its membership consisted of 
Mr. Theodore Barnes, Jr., and Mr. Ju- 
lian Francis Barnes. It attained great 
popularity among the young ladies of the 
school, and was also used as a con- 
venient substitute for a parcel delivery 
company. 

Our debating team, composed entirely 
of Seniors, Collins, Keats and Campbell, 
with Holcombe as alternate, was ad- 


mittedly the finest which has ever repre- 
sented the Western High School. Aj- 
though it was tied for the championship, 
it was awarded more votes by the judges 
than any other team. 

Arbor Day was celebrated for the first 


.time by the addition to our School of 


Forestry of a Japanese cherry tree to 
join the crocuses, tulips and the hedge. 
But, as all good things must end, so 

must our life at the Western, with these 
exercises. In our four years we have 
seen two championships come to West- 
ern for the first time; we have seen the 
drill won for the first time in many years ; 
we have seen the school grow in size, 
reputation, strength and spirit to a lead- 
ing place among the high schools. To 
have had a part in this development is 
the pleasure and honor of the Class of 
1908. 

“Old Time will end our story, 

But no time, end we well, will end 

our glory.” 


MILITARY. 

Under as fine officers as ever com- 
manded Company H, with as fine spirit 
as any company ever took on the field, 
with a first-class, snappy drill, Company 
H was defeated in the competitive drill 
on June 2d and 3d, but under defeat 
showed a finer spirit than any but a 
Western company could show. 

At the fine supper given by the Fac- 
ulty the evening of the drill the officers 
awarded the medals as follows: 

Corporal’s medal—Obenchain. 

Honorable mention—Robinson. 

Experienced cadet’s medal—Lynn. 

Honorable mention—Watson. 

Inexperienced cadet’s medal—Dewey. 

Honorable mention—Krentzlin. 
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In issuing our last number we thank 
the school for the general interest which 
it has taken in Tue Western this year. 
Without such interest there is no object 
in continuing a school* paper; in fact, 
there is no real school paper. Although 
we have not done all we hoped to, we 
feel some-progress has been made. You" 
may think we have made mistakes; we 
know it. But as we have enjoyed the 
work we hope you have enjoyed to some 
degree the results. 

We bespeak your interest for next 
year’s staff. Do not let any feeling you 
may have against this staff interfere with 
your support of next year’s. They may 
be more reasonable. 

We feel that if the school generally 
has derived any pleasure from Tue 
WESTERN we are fully repaid for our 
efforts. 


BASEBALL. 

In the Business game on May 22d 
Hodgson deserved the clean victory 
which his pitching, supported by good 
fielding, won, 3—1I. Polhemus, hav- 
ing injured his arm, George Hill, ’oo, 
was elected captain before the Busi- 
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ness game for the rest of the season. 
On May 26 Eastern defeated us, but 
by the creditable score 4—3. 


In both these games the line-up was 
about the same as before, Mallan ably 
filling Polhemus’ place at short. 


Hill was elected captain for 
year. With all this year's team com- 
ing back, we congratulate Captain Hill 


next 


on the fine prospects. 


CLASS PROPHECY. 


For two weeks I had waited in vain 
for an airship, automobile or dream to 
convey me into the Land of the Future. 
By that time I had decided I was no sub- 
ject for supernatural aid, and was really 
grieved that so brilliant a class as that of 
’o8 had to depend on my barren imagina- 
tion to depict their several triumphs in 
the Future. One warm evening last week 
I decided to take a car ride, hoping that 
the night air would, in some unknown 
way, sharpen said imagination. I had 
ridden half way down that street of 
lights—Pennsylvania Avenue—when my 
attention was called to an unusually bril- 
liant electrical sign, which invited the 
passer-by to come in and see the greatest 
mechanical entertainer of the twentieth 
cer.tury—the cameraphone. Having nat- 
urally my share of curiosity, and a desire 
to be amused, I shoved aside all thoughts 
of our famous class, and entered the 
Cameraphone Amusement Hall. I found 
the instruments to be, as the name im- 
plies, a combination of the camera and 
the graphophone, simply moving pictures 
with the characters speaking. I passed 
from one machine to another, until I 


me 


reached one in an obscure corner of the 
hall, in which I dropped a perfectly good 
nickel and prepared for the fun. 


WORTHINGTON CLARKE CAMPBELL 


But—yes! No! Yet it couldn't be! 
Certainly the figure before me reading 
an “Ode to Springtime” to a spellbound 
audience was none other than a familiar 
member of the Class of ‘08. She had no 
sooner finished than her ex-classmate 
followed with a poem, nearly as stirring 
as that remarkable one delivered on class 
night, ‘o8. And there on the side of the 
stage I could read the announcement of 
the two greatest poetesses of the twen- 
tieth century—Miss Madeline Burt and 
Miss Ina Singleton. I was amazed be- 
yond expression, but resolved to take 
full advantage of the golden opportunity, 
turned the crank with even greater vim. 


The next picture showed Miss Clem- 
ents, President of Wellesley, addressing 
her able corps of assistants, Miss Courts, 
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Miss Myers, Miss Hubbard, Miss Powell 
and Miss Darcey. Strange to say, the 
room was No. 1, and the time was 2.15. 


I next saw a glazed door on which was 
written, ‘Teachers’ Aid Society”; Presi- 
dent, Miss Dorothy Hellman; Secretary, 
Miss Nevins. 

Then came an automobile, in which 
sat the inseparable heavenly twins—the 
Barnes boys. From their conversation 
and shirt studs I gathered that Thedy, 
from experience gained as football man- 
ager and class treasurer in the palmy 
days of Western, was treasurer of the 
largest bank in New York. Julian, who 
had likewise gotten his experience as 
manager of the baseball team, was man- 
ager of the New York ball team—a more 
lucrative, although less important, posi- 
tion than the one he held at Western. 

Strains of divine music, which told the 
story in the next picture, assured me that 
Miss Robinson and Miss Dill, playing in 
a duet, were the most accomplished pian- 
ists of the twentieth century. 

Next I saw Miss Garnett, coach of the 
championship Smith College basket-ball 
team, surrounded by a group of admir- 
ing students. From the expression on 
their faces I could see they were wonder- 
ing where the huge “W” on her sweater 
had been won. 

Then a book store, surrounded by a 
clamoring crowd, showed me that the 
sale of millions of copies of Miss Kohr’s 
latest novel was in progress. 

The film wound on, and I saw an un- 
tidy paper-bestrewn office. How much 
like Mellie’s desk at Western, I thought! 
At the desk sat a short, stout man in 
earnest conversation with a well-dressed 


young business man. The latter was 


Manager Snyder telling Editor Bates 
that the advertisements for the “World's 
Magazine” were greater than ever, as 
was the case with Tre Western in 1908. 
Editor Bates then said, with the ease 
gained by experience while editor of THE 
Western, “All contributions for the pa- 
per must be in by Monday.” 


The thing that attracted my attention 
in the next picture was a sign on a beau- 
tiful residence, which read as follows: 
“Miss Cathrene Peebles. Detective Sto- 
ries Written While You Wait.” So Miss 
Peebles, starting with her brilliant story 
in Tue WEsTERN, 1908, had evidently be- 
come a rival of A. Conan Doyle. 


I was then startled by a loud report, 
and observed scores of houses shaking. 
Strange to say, the inhabitants in the 
neighborhood displayed no anxiety what- 
ever. My curiosity was relieved when [ 
heard a policeman tell a stranger that 
Miss Cooper was evidently making an- 
other chlorate test in her laboratory. 


The next film showed a typical com- 
mencement scene. On the walls were 
these words in a floral design—Prince- 
ton, 1950. Mr. Walters, professor in 
mathematics, and Mr. Stewart, professor 
in chemistry, each read a paper on some 
of their latest and most remarkable dis- 
coveries. Mr. Bolton, instructor in art, 
then gave a brilliant chalk talk. I took 
it as a matter of course that these gentle- 
men should be professors at such a uni- 
versity in those subjects for which they 
had shown such talent while at Western. 
I must confess, though, I was surprised 
when Mr. Bryan, as president of the uni- 
versity, came forth and presented the 
diplomas. I remember this gentleman's 
faithful efforts to reach Princeton while 
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at Western, so was naturally pleased that 
he had reached this distinguished posi- 


tion. 

The next scene was most homelike. 
Four motherly ladies were seated before 
an open fire, sewing and chatting of old 
Western days. Their very expressions 
and the surroundings told of an ideal 
home life. I was not surprised to see 
that they were none other than Miss 
Piper, Miss Janney, Miss Weaver and 
Miss True. 

Next came a picture that I had been 
expecting, namely, a theater packed to 
the doors, and a spellbound audience sit- 
ting with abated breath, amidst a death- 
like stillness. A glance at the tragic fig- 
ure on the stage at once gave me the ex- 
planation ; but, when I heard the words, 
“Meet me at the old mill; bring the 
chie-ild,” I no longer wondered at the 
entranced audience. Miss Rizer was evi- 
dently more than fulfilling the most san- 
guine hopes of her ’o8 classmates. 


The next film showed what appeared 
at first sight to be a lynching party. 
About ten excited youths were vigorous- 
ly shaking one lone man. I soon realized 
that they were only trying to awake him, 
however, when one said: “Coach Pol- 
hemus, we beat Yale to-day in basket- 
ball.’ So Poly had gone from captain 
of a championship basket-ball team in ’o8 
to coach of a championship college team. 


Ah! At last I see what I’ve been wait- 
ing for! In the middle of a brilliantly 
lighted ballroom I see the comely figure 
of Mr. Parker, surrounded by admiring 
ladies. And from the words and actions 
of the latter I could see, as of yore, that 
the attention shown him was by no means 


despised. Standing a little to one side 


was Western’s real Beau Brummel, still 
fully living up to his reputation—Mr, 
Henderson. 

Then a change to rural scenes! In 
the middle of a fine crop of oats, swing- 
ing a hoe with the same grace which char- 
acterized his walk at Western, was Mr, 
Leland Silas Hendry. 

A tall, gaunt figure, high up in a pul- 
pit, exhorting a fashionable congrega- 
tion to give up their past ways and retire 
to the simple life in Virginia, assured 
me that Mr. Plant was accomplishing all 
of his youthful ambitions. 

Next I perceived a row of figures, all 
dressed in black. One of them said, in 
a blood-curdling tone: “We are the Sis- 
ters of Silence.” From my knowledge 
of the silent ones at Western, I immedi- 
ately guessed that these haters of the 
English language were Miss Bache, Miss 
Moon, Miss Dalrymple, Miss Robeson 
and Miss Riley. 

In gazing absently at the slide I sud- 
denly became aware of a light figure 
swinging on a trapeze. Upon close ex- 
amination I found it resembled Miss 
Herriott, of o8. I then remembered her 
intentions to enter a college of gymnas- 
tic work. Gradually the scene faded into 
another, and I perceived a handsome 
canoe floating along the edge of a beau- 
tiful lake. I instantly recognized Miss 
Dewey and Miss Dortch. They seemed 
quite satisfied with life in a canoe, and 
looked as though they might wish to float 
down the stream of life thus forever. 


The next scene was not very different, 
being likewise on the water. I noticed a 
couple strolling down the beach. They 
were Miss Van Dyne and Miss Bucking- 
ham, evidently enjoying their youths’ 
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dream, life in Jamaica. 


Then came a group of ladies, evidently 
instructing a class in the kindergarten. 
They seemed to enjoy being with the 
children, just as they had when at West- 
ern. The group consisted of those gen- 
tle, kind-hearted ex-students, Miss Phil- 
lips, Miss Dyson, Miss Stewart, Miss 
Shrigley, Miss Powell and Miss Ken- 
nedy. 


The next scene that greeted my sight 
was a typical studio, in which large 
groups of students were working. The 
class was working under the instructions 
of two of Western’s most talented artists, 
Miss Vesey and Miss Darwin. 


The film next showed me a picture of 
a typical country store. Two familiar 
figures were seated on a breadbox in 
front of the place swapping tales of the 
strenuovs times they had had while at 
Western. Although speaking at this 
time, I easily recognize those silent 
wonders of ‘08, Messieurs Abbott and 
Rollings. 


The next scene was one with which I 
was entirely unfamiliar. It was a cozy 
corner, occupied by two figures, one of 
which I immediately perceived to be 
Lieutenant Holcombe. Still “fussing,” 
I thought to myself, in spite of the many 
lectures I gave him at Western in ‘08. 
Upon listening to his conversation I 
found that he was engaged in telling that 
old, old story, the story of his life. After 
leaving Western he had gone to West 
Point, wheace he had been canned for 
rough-hovsing. He had enlisted, how- 
ever, and by arduous labor had been pro- 
moted to General Lover. 


My attention was then attracted to 
three stalwart figures in the middle of an 
athletic field, vigorously swinging twenty- 
pound dumbbells. They were Miss Wil- 
kie, Miss Holzberg and Miss Trow- 
bridge, evidently trying to recover their 
strength lost at Western. 


Next I saw a hall filled with thousands 
of people of different nationalities. A 
sign over the speaker's chair told me that 
this was the International Congress of 
the World. A heated debate was taking 
place, and I immediately recognized the 
voice of the speaker, who was even at 
that moment proclaiming in thunderous 
tones as of yore: “Gentlemen, this rad- 
ical innovation is dangerous.” Needless 
to say it was my worthy colleague of the 
‘o3 Western championship debating team, 
Mr. Keats. But certainly the next speak- 
er was not his opponent. Yes! My oth- 
er debating colleague, in his old charac- 
teristic decisive style, was even then say- 
ing: “Tenthly, it is justified by world- 
wide precedent.” Thus did Lieutenant- 
President Collins knock the arguments of 
his former classmate. My curiosity as 
to the subject fer debate was soon satis- 
fied when Mr. Hannis Taylor, the great- 
est lawyer of his age and speaker of the 
International Congress, read the proposi- 
tion which caused so much discussion at 
Western in 1908: “Resolved, That Mr. 
Parker's latest haircut is more pleasing 
to the ladies than the preceding one.” 


Ah! 
promised something interesting for me. 


Sut the next pictures rather 


For the figure was my own. I was seat- 
Maud! 


couldn't stand the shock, and I was left 


ed by—Heavens! The machine 


gazing at darkness. 
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CLASS POEM. 

Listen, ye all, and I will relate 

Of the glorious Class of 1908. 

On the seventeenth of September, in 
1904, 

A crowd of Freshmen stood at the door 

Of Western. That was a memorable 
date. 


INA D. SINGLETON 


Now all were young, and most were 
small, 
And they gazed at the teachers and 
scncol with fear, 
As they entered in awe the Assembly 
Hall, 
Where they first began their school 
career. 
Who would have thought if he had seen 
Each stature small, each frightened mien, 
That these some day would honors gain, 
That these diplomas woul. attain, 
That of their fears naught would re- 
main? 


Who would have thought it? But yet we 
Those very Freshmen used to be. 
These four long years have worked, I 
wis, 
A perfect metamorphosis. 
Now Seniors grave in us you see. 
The books we've studied, the knowledge 
sought, 
In us this wondrous change has wrought, 
Now that we are what we should be, 
From lessons we at last are free. 
AEneas’ trials now are o'er, 
And so are ours. No more we burn 
The midnight oil and try to learn 
To pass exams, in many things, 
And Freach verbs cannot plague us 
more. 
We need not quail at teachers stern, 


Stch freedom graduation brings. 


Now from the heights which we have 
scaled 
Our former trials fainter grow— 
The walks up 35th in snow— 
When we by chill winds were assailed ; 
Our breathless haste when, at the gate, 
The ringirg bell proclaimed us late. 
The dull routine, day after day, 
And work from mera till evening gray. 
The weary hours after school, 
To expiate some broken rule— 


All these like dreams have passed away. 


And so our hopes now culminate, 
But ere we go, we, 1998, 
To Western bid a last farewell— 
To Western, who has served us well— 


So that we n \v may gradfate. , 


VALEDICTORY. 
“A companye 
Of sondry folk by aventure y-falle 


In felowshipe, and pilgryms were they 
alle.” 

In a day and century long past, we are 

told, a company of travelers came to- 

gether, by chance, in Southwark at the 


PHOTO—PAINE 


HILDA KOHR 


Tabard Inn. They had fared from all 
quarters of the land, and their tastes and 
traditions differed as widely as the roads 
they traveled; but they were brought to- 
gether by a common cause and animated 
by a spirit of gocd fellowship that made 
the two days’ pilgrimage to Canterbury a 
veritable pleasure trip. So, for a little 
space, we, too, have traveled together; 
and our pilgrimage, like theirs, has been 
lightened by a comradeship that has 
turned work into play, and found food 
for laughter in the most trivial incidents 


by the roadsi ‘e. 


can 


ie) 
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But now we are assembled at the Inn 
for the last time, and the hour is at hand 
when our gathering must break up, never 
to meet again. Our knights must go forth 
to do battle for land and lady; our stu- 
dents and men of law to work for ad- 
yancement in the universities; a host of 
busy travelers to seek gain in the places 
where men buy and sell, and perhaps a 
little nun or two to follow a no less happy 
destiny in the cloisters of a quiet life. 


When, in the time to come, we remem- 
ber our Tabard Inn and our trip to Can- 
terbury, we shall be very glad to have 
traveled even a little way with such a 
goodly company; perhaps we shall wish 
ourselves together once more, as of old. 
But if, in the future, the windings of our 
journeys bring us back to this scene of 
our pilgrimage, we shall find that aii 
things about the Inn, nay, about the very 
path itself, are changed—not with the 
tangible changes of time, but with the 
want of something subtle that, to us, is 
gone from the place forever. For on the 
way to Canterbury there will fare an- 
other company, gay as ours, but strange 
to us; and the Inn will ring with the 
songs and laughter of unfamiliar voices. 

So again we must turn away and fol- 
low whither our roads lead—with some- 
thing of sorrow, perhaps, that our mem- 
ory should be so little heeded, but with 
all good wishes for those who shall fol- 
low in our footsteps. May they accom- 
plish their pilgrimages as we have ac- 
complished ours; may they lay splendid 
offerings at the shrine they seek, so that 
their names may be written fair upon 
parchment for all comers to see; and 
when, finally, they, too, leave the Inn, 
may mine host, the faculty, have no 
reckoning against them! 
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CLASS SONG 
JUST A SONG FOR WESTERN. 
(Tune, Love’s Old Sweet Song.) 
When these days have passed beyond re- 


call, 
And we have left the old Assembly Hall, 
Still in our hearts, oh, wheresoe’er we 
go, 
We will be true to dear olc 
And in the world, oh, wheresoe’er we 


1 Western, oh! 


roam, 
We will think of Western, away back 


home. 


Just a song for Western, 
And her colors bright, 
We will e’er remember 
Western’s red and white; 
There is not another 
In this great wide land 
That is like old Western, 
Or is half so grand. 


Tho’ we may wander many miles away, 
Thro’ lands and cities tho’ we may stray, 
Where’er we be we ever will revere 
Thy name, Western, Alma Mater dear, 
And we will ever true and loyal be 

To thee, Western, glorious and free. 


Just a song for Western, 
With her colors bright, 
We will eer remember 
Western’s red and white; 
Then farewell, old Western! 
Then farewell to you! 
We will ne’er forget you, 
Our Alma Mater true! 
Mapenine R. Burr. 


Che Western 


1907--1 908 


' Glass Night 


Foy 
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The George Washington University. 


ORGANIZED BY ACT OF CONGRESS FEBRUARY 9, 1821, 
CHARLES WILLIS NEEDHAM, LL. D. President 
Academic year opens thie last Wednesday in Septeinber. 
Undergraduate, Graduate, Professional and Teclinical Courses offered. Graduates 
of the Washington High Schools and) ather accredited schools are admitted to the 
undergraduate courses without examination. 


DEPARTMENTS 
ARTS AND SCIENCES: PROFESSIONAL? 
Graduate Studies Department of Medicine 
Columbian College ; 
: P Departinent of Dentis' 
Washington College of Engineering y s ay 
Division of Architecture Department of Law 


College of the Politica! Sciences. 


Division of Education National College of Pharmacy 


For catalogues, application blanks, and further information communicate with 
OTIS D. SWETT, Registrar, corner H and 15th Streets N. W, 
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925 FE STREET N. Ww. 
Large Assortment of elegant suitings in 
the latest and best styles at $25.00. 


Hot 


Get Acquainted with Gilbert's tailoring, he knows how to please Young Men. 


B. H. STEINMETZ & SON CO. | EVER USE ONE ? 
Hatters and Furriers 
1201 F St Washington, D. C. | 


The best $3.00 Hats sold in town. 


Thoroughly Reliable 


Made by workmen whose lives haye been 
spent in piano making; made of the best 
materials money and experience can buy. 


E . e 


| The machine you will eventually buy. 
Local Office 1206 F Street Phone M. 6426 
> i o_o 
PIANOS” = WILLIAM SCHERER 
PHARMACIST 
are surpassed by no other make in tone,dura- | Corner 35th and O Sts. Northwest. 


bility and faultless construction. 
Tuning by Factory Experts, Phone 2960 


STIKFF FACTORY WAREROOMS 
52L Eleventh Street N. W. 
J.C. CONLIFF, MANAGER. 
Future Home 1008-1010 F St. N. W, 


(UTS AND SS" 
ILLUSTRATIONS. 


3/7. ie EVENING STAR 


BUILDING. 


DUPONT PHARMACY 20th & P Sts. CHASE S. BOSTON, Prop. 


Soda Water, Candy and Sundaes, Blank Books, Paper etc. 


E. £. Fisher | Gen. C. Shaffer 
SCHOOL SUPPLIES AND | 
DRAWING MATERIALS. FLORIST 


1703 PENN. AVE. | PHONE M. 2416 14TH B@ EYE Sr 
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Cc. C. PURSS Lae 


Books and Statior 


HIGH SCI OL. ‘XT BOOKS AND BLANK BOOKS ‘Y 


418 9°H ST. N.W. 2EM 


ESTABLISHED OVER 35 YEARS 


EX Fountain Pens made by WATE 
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R. HARRIS & TO. 


MANUFACTURING J EW ELE 
Class Pins, Medals and Prize Cups etc., Manutactured 
ses at remarkably low prices. Estimates and design 
IMPORTERS OF DIAMONDS AND WATCHES 


Phone West 149 


GEO. A. COMLEY 
..FLORIST.. 
1204 WISCONSIN AVE. (32d St.) N. W. 


GILMAN’S DRUG STORE 
Chemicals, Chemical Glassware. etc. 
Wholesale and Retail 
627 Penn. Ave. N. W. 


RS 

On the prem. 
S turnished, 
CORNER 7TH AND D STREETs 


j ,§ West 57 
ALPE WR TEs 


W. 1. & F. B. WEAVER 


HARDWARE, HARNESS 
Contractors and Machinists Supplies 
—$—$ $s sunpiios 


1208-1212 32d STREET nN, W, 


eee an 


PHONE WEST 584 


M. C. HUDDLESTON & Co. 
Practical Slate and Tile Roofers 


1218 30TH STREET N. W. 


Southern Office 
Provident Slate Company 


WASHINGTON, D. c, 


Agents: U.S. Roofing Tile Co. 
Parkersburg, West Va. 


Se a a or 
SWARTZAELL RHEEM & HENSKY CO. 
“EVERYTHING IN REAL ESTATE” 


916 F Street N. W. 


LANS BURGH & BRO. 


OLDEST. LARGEST AND THE 


Only Strictly Dry Goods House in the City 


4290 to 426 7th Street 


417 to 425 Sth Street 
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Hude & Bros. Co. 
1 MINGTON'S LEADING FLORISTS 


Ss 


A .eature is made of 
artistic floral desig is 
and decorations. 


a ee 


1214 F Street N. W. 


M. L. STEKLE, DRUGGIST 
EVERYTHING IN THE DRUG LINE 
29th and O Streets N. W. 


A. M. BAER 
GEORGETOWN RELIABLE CLOTHIER 
Hatter and Furnisher, 3143-5 M Street 


Phone West 513 
J. MCKENNEY BERRY 
Real Estate, Loans and Iusurauce 
1212-1214 Thirty-first St. 


(Opposite Georgetown Post Office) 


Collection of ‘Rents a Spectally 
THE HUB 


We will open our new store New York Ave. | 


and 14th St. October 15th, 
Your Presence we will Appreciate 
Clarence th. IReizenstein 
OUTFITTER AND HATTER 
IF THEY’RE RICH’S SHOES - - 


THEY’RE PROPER 
TEN ONE F STREET N. W. 


THE LARGEST MANUFACTURERS IN THE WORLD OF 


OFFICIAL ATHLETIC SUPPLIES 


709 14th St. N.W. Washington, D. C. 


BASE BALL, FOOT BALL, GOLF, LAWN 
TENNIS, BASKET BALL, HOCKEY 
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Parker Aget & Cn. 
HE s-T0 JOT OUTFITTERS 


> 
CLOTHES FOR YOUNG MEN 
with the “‘snap”’ and ‘‘go”’ 
of the highest class merchant 
tailoring. 


“77—COCOC'/'. 
Pa. Ave. and Ninth Street 


Phone North 2071-¥ Kodaks and Supplies 
CARL A. DOUBET 
WATCHMAKER AND JEWELER 
14o2 14th Street N. W. Washington, D. C. 


HENRY W. OF FUTT 


Sole control of 


FRIENDSHIP HEIGHTS 


Highest and Prettiest View in the Northwest 


REAL ESTATE AND INSURANCE 


E. J. PULLMAN’S 
= KODAKS and CAMERAS 


F 7 
=A, Photo Supplies of every Description 


420 9TH ST. N. W. 


— Oldest House Largest Stock 
Honest Prices 
SA - Developing and Printing Everything 


you need or want in Photography. 
BRANCH STORE 459 PA. AVE. 


Mrs. Flora C. Dyer 


1517 R Street Northwest 
has a special class for pupils aged from 14 to20 
Saturdays: 6:30 to8 
Ball Room rented to private clubs. 


Call me up. Main 7132 


THE METROPOLITAN SURETY COMPANY 
HENRY J. HUNT, 3RD, 


GENERAL AGENT 
COLORADO BUILDING, Wash'gton, D.C, 
L issue all kinds of Bonds promptly. 
Contract, Fidelity, Judicial 
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Why Not Let Us 
Serve You ? 


We are sure that we can be of real help to those who 
want reliable drugs and drug store supplies. We try to have 
what people want, to sell them those things that will give 
most satisfaction, to place their interests before our own, 
We have always believed that this would pay best and the 
growth of our business proves that we are right. 

Our stock is thoroughly up-to-date, always growing 
and always changing. We have about everything worth 
having in 

Drugs, Medicines, Pocket Books and 

Purses, Toilet Articles, Brushes, Rub- 

ber Goods, Trusses, aud Sick Room 

Supplies, Stationery, 
and other sundries carried by a first-class drug store. 


Whenever you think of these things we should like 
to have you think of us. We would appreciate an opportun- 
ity of showing what we can do foryou. The habit of buying 
here is one that will mean much satisfaction and a substantial 
saving to you during the course of the year. 


Weller's Brug Store... 


3 3534 M STREET, N. W. 
4 Right at the Aqueduct 
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OILS 


ARG 


uer What Mertz will Say Today?”’ Store closes Daily at 6 P. M. 


Saturdays at 9 P. M. 


SENSATIONAL SPECIALS 


AT THE SIGN OF THE MOON 


You can take our word for it, you’ve never had a 
like opportunity to buy so much for so little. 

Eminently superior fabrics---eminently superior 
tailoring. Patterns that win approval at once. 


$9.45 | $12.45 | $15.45 


for $15 Suits for $20 Suits | for $25 Suits 
to Order. to Order. | to Order. 


ROYAL BLUE SERGE SUITS $10. 


Mertz and MMerts Co. 


906 ¥ Street 
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PIANO, ORGAN and MUSIC 1x0 ~sc 


IN THE NATIONAL CAPITAL IS 


SANDERS &STAYMAN CO, 


PERCY S. FOSTER, Mgr. Washington Warerooms 


13827 F STREET, N.W. WASHINGTON. D.c, 


Girckman X& White 
~.. HOME OF SPORTS .. 
1319 G Street WN. WA. 


(n\ A 
Headquarters for everything Athletic 
and Sporting. Football, Base Ball, Skat- 
ing, Hunting and Fishing. 
School Pillows, Pennants, Sweaters, 
and Caps. 
b 10% discount to Athletic Association Members J 
— Only —— 
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i uttne nw COONDMIGAL FUEL 


WE'LL SUPPLY THE COKE 


(ANT 
TAILO Ree) *| Washington Gas Light Co. 


1002 F St. N. W. 409 Tenth Street 


Drawing Material Exclusively pynolesalczandaRetatl 
AR, oar lear £. Morrison Paper Cn. 
The Draughtsman’s Stationer JOHN L. PROSISE 
LOW PRICES TREASUREK AND MANAGER 
516 9TH STREET | (909 Penna. Avenue N. W. 
J. Edward Libbey & Son NHS Sema 
LUMBER MERCHANTS yous cee 
No. 3018 K (or Water) Street N.W. | _ Manufacturer of Soda and Mineral Waters 
Washington, D. C. Se0e 68 2d Secee We Phone W. ee 


Quality and Speed 


Designing 


arles F Lanman 


LANMAN 
ENGRAVING Co/, 


Illustrating 


; ZINC POST BUILDING HALF 
', 


ETCHINGS ae © >, TONES 
Phone Main 673 7) 
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BEST PIANO 


Tela 1s 


THE WORLD'S 


er 
Wm. Knabe & Co. 


Athletic and Sporting Goods of 
Reliable Quality 


Football Sweaters and Jerseys, Hunting Coats 
Guns and Ammunition 


WALFORD’S 909 Pa. Ave. 


WasuincTon, D.C. 


. Zoi | 


OPEN AN ACCOUNT WITH 


POTOMAC SAVINGS BANK 
sad and M Streets N. W. 


$1.00 opens a Savings Account. 
2 ee 


EVERYTHING IN THE SCHOOT, BOOK LINE 
Text Books | 
Drawing Books and | 
Otber Requisites 

BALLANTYNE 
428 7th Street N. W. 
2 ee 


., SIDNEY WEST .°. 


Shirt- Maker, Men’s Wear Hats 
14th and G Streets. Phone M. 3308 


ee 


New York Clothing House 


BALTIMORE, MD. 


Army and Navy Outfitters 


Makers of the Washington High School | 


| 


Cadet Uniforms 


ppmeirenn Am fo | 


NABE & 


1218-20 F Street N. w, 


Woodward & Lothrop 


New York 
WASHINGTON 


Paris 


men’s, Tdomen’s 
AND 


Children’s Outtittings 


BOOKS AND SCHOOL SUPPLIES 


MERCER B. MAYFIELD 


COAL and WOOD 
No. 1054 29th Street N. W, 
Washington, D. C. 


George F. Muth & Co. 


[Formerly Ryneals] 

ARTISTS’ AND DRAFTMAN’S MATERIALS 
House Paints, Stains and Varnishes 
Lamps of all Kinds 
418 SEVENTH STREET N, W. 


We Recommend... 
Our Friends and the Public in General 
To Trade with 


ThE EMRICH MARKETS 


C. W. STEWART, 


HAIRCUTTER, 
2921 M STREET, N. W. 


GREAT BEAR SPRING WATER, Office 704 11th Street N. W. 


S.KANN, SONS & C0. ==) 


Store Famous for its Low Prices and Large Values, 
but, nevertheless, a Place where the Best and Most 
Satisfactory Kinds of Merchandise are to be Had 


ALWAYS THE BEST OF EVERYTHING FOR THE LEAST MONEY 


J. H. Bradley Company 


[inconronatep] 


Real Estate and Insurance 


1219 Wisconsin Ave. (32d Street) 
WASHINGTON, D. ¢. 


Sporting and Athletic Goods 
Fire-arms and Ammunition 


HAPPIRIO’'S 
PORTING GOODS 
TORE 


If it Is for sports, it 1s here} 
If it Is here, it Is right 
PHONE MAIN A047 


905 DST.N.W. 
WASHINGTON, D. Cc. 


THE SWASTIKA 
is the Ancient symbol 
of Luck 
The man who appreciates 
attractive printing 
PHONE Wesr 1028 invariably calls on the 


>" IDEAL PRINTERY 
1204 WISCONSIN AVENUE N. w. 


HIGH SCHOOL BOOKS 


New and Second-hand 


BOOKS BOUGHT 
LOWDERMILK & CO. 
1424 and 1426 F St. 


ARTHUR BURT 
Clothing, Shoes, Furnishings 
1343 F Srreer 


Edin GH. Etz 


OPTICIAN 


1005 G ST.,N. W. Washington, D. C. 
ee 
MAYFIELD & BROWN 


3147 M Street! 
Lawn Mowers Grass Seed’ Garden Tools 
Fertilizers 


es 
NORDLINGERS’ STORES 
Clothiers’ -:- Hatters’ -:. Furnishers’ 
3107-09 M ST. N. W,! 
“Makers of Clothes for the College Han” 


KELLY & CO. 


728 Fifteenth Street N. W. 


Che Concord Pharmacy 


1816 New Hampshire Ave. 
Washington, B. C. 
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CLOTHING 


That is cool and satisfying 


For satisfaction and solid summer comfort 
wear “M.S. M.” light-weight serges and fancy 
suits, They feel « comfy,” look SWagger, and 


wear like quality goods ought to wear. The 
best values in America at 


$15, $20 and $25 


SS\__44 


“MONEY'S WORTH OR MONEY BACK”’ 


“77 


D. J. KAUFMAN, 


THE MAN’S STORE 1005-7 PA. AVE. 
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